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him. *Tis ſufficient, .'/The'wealth 
of the Indies ſhould. not, bribe me 
2 become his, Recollect the cirgum- 

Vol. I, „ 3 ances 


2 FATAL” FRIENDSHIP. 
ſtances of his inconſtancy, and bluſh to 


have eſpouſed his cauſe; *and ſo ends the 
Cubjed for ever and ever, Amen. a 


1 like this part of the country of all 
things. Nature, in ſome places here, las 
viſhes all her charms; wood, water, 
rocks, caſcades ; every proſpect preſents 
the moſt delightful and enchanting va- 
riety ; *cis here a poet would be inſpired 
wich — moſt rapturous nn m. 


Would I wert a poet, that I might 
convey to you ſome idea of it! not at 
this ſeaſon of the year, however. Proſe 
is much too faint. Or, rather, come and 
judge for yourſelf, This, however, is 
not the moſt favourable ſeaſon for us 


ad T wh winder far away 
Where the nibbling flocks do rt ; 
*. Oer the mountain's barren breaſt, 


—— tac do often reſt; 
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10 Have you tid curiolicy ? 1 could fas 
you wie of mine; for none of Eve's 
fair daughters were ever bleſsd with a 
more competent portion: but then mine 
is of the extenſiye kind; it does not 
much intereſt itſelf" in the narrow circle 
of tea-table "ſcandal, or the news. of the 
day. My thoughts take their flight to 
diſtant regions; and 1 long for nothing 
ſo much as a pair of thoſe wings, which 
the fprightly Fontenelle thinks may in 
time be invented, by which we may 
tranſport ourſelves to the Moon. What 
an enchanting jaunt! Yes, I believe. it 
Will dee require a little enchantment 
to briag his ſcheme 1 to bear. Let, in this 


proj edting, age, what, may one not hope 
to fee accompliſhed [, Already do we be- 


15 
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d chariots that run without horſes. _ 
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Surely then, if things inanimate can be 


taught to run, cxeatyres. that, are; anima- 
ted may be taught to fly. Ah! how 


charming would it be, 19 ſee. a fey of 
belles and beaux furrering on their pur- 


ple pinions; to ſee bright, eyes, blazing 
Jewels, ſtars and garters, mixing with, 

And outſhining, the Plavetaty world ! 
After al, 'tis range to me, that crea- 
tures who have 4 of motion, and 

conveniencies to tranſport themſelves 
from place to place, a1 and who are thrown 
upon khis ' Wide-extended earth, ;.ſhould 
quietly take root z as it were on the ſpot 
Where they trop, An 9 "never Thew the 
leaſt curiofity | to behold the wonders it 
contains; " eonfidering too that at the pe- 
nod of 'a few ſhore years all theſe things 
mall be hid fr rom their e eyes, Wes blame 
people who go 'to fee foreign countries 
without firſt acquiring ſome. knowledge 
of their own. | What a figure will mol, 
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oh us- -make in the next world, if queſ- 


tion'd;iby: ita zahn tante About that we 
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_ Here's a rhapſody, child; 1 will not 
may af what, | becauſe I know you will be 
readyterough to find a name for ir. 
You have often told me, I flouriſh away 
rolerably= wen give the reins to my 
imagination; hut Jou would now, yo 
ſay, wiſſn for a little more of the matter - 
of. fact ſubject, when I am at ſuch a 
diſtanceꝰ n 105 216 25 fo Jt yt 0 Stem 
Do you not long to know who and 
who are together, what we are about, 
how Sir Edward's ſharp.noſe reliſnes the 
keen eee 8 &c. &c. 5 
„Who and who are together? Why, 
my dear, my aunt and Miſs Brathwait 
are together, working chairs; Sir Ed» 


B 3 _ ward ' 


6 FATAL FRIENDSHIP: 
ward. and Miſs Gordon are mere 
playing at ſhuttlẽ cock: my uncle and 
Mr. Oldham are together, talking po- 
liticksz Captain Martin and my lap-dog. 
are together, playing the fool; and I by, 
myſelf I am writing to my friend. Such 
is the preſent poſture of affairs in the: 
North, af Caſtle Carey. Emuſt not for- 
get Sir Edward's poor unfortunate devil 
of a noſe; it is in perfect health, bloom- 
ing as ever, and ſharp as a: razor this 
cold morning. Adieu not a ae 
more; for my. ſenſes oF ee 118 


8 


| : 
| Nane 


aue wa. . 


bal FRIENDSHIP, + 


LETTER 8 


* 
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Brom he ſame to the fame, 


THO ths duce is this. Captain. 
Martin, you cry © this. 
&« Ni Gordon, and all e Maſters, 
«. and Miſſes?" e re 


_—_ child, Api 3 At» 
tend, while I introduce them to you; 
chat is to ſay, a ſketch. of their characteta. 


Firſt, the red Captain Martin, 
my dear, is a little apology for a man, 
who has no ſmall reſemblance to an un- 
fledged ſparrow ; a devoted ſervant to the 
fair, with the moſt agreeable mixture of 
| ſenſe and folly in his compoſition you 
can imagine. They are ſo blended, fo 
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8 FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 
drolly mix'd up, that it is ſcarce poſſible 
to decide: which is moſt +predominant. 
With a figure of which every tempeſtu- 
ous blaſt ſeems to threaten the diſſolution, 
there is nothing he ſo much labours to 
eſtabliſh, as an idea of his Herculean 
ſtrength, I. have always remarked} that 
people have A prepoſterous folly of en» 
deavouring to appear poſſeſſed of the 
qualities in which they are moſt deficient; 
and if yo vould flatter ſucceſsfully, it 
muſt be by attributing to chem thoſe 
qualiſications which you ſee they are moſt 
ſenſible they do not poſſeſs. I never knew 
this fail. By following this plan, I'am 
the Captain's favourite, his admiration 
from morning to une ep _ 
gg neee E en | 
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- My. tive Cs.” prone i, Mr. Old. 


dan, a moſt; joyous contraſt to the for- 
mer; 
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mer; a prodigious. maſs of earth, animar 
ted by a ſpark of life which burns in him 
with the faint glimmering light of an 
unſnuffed candle: The fleſh, warreth 
againſt the ſpirit, they ſay. Ui has 
totally got the victory; the former I 
mean, to which, he daily adds, by the 
enormous quantity of food with which. 
he ſupplies his body.— —My, little man is 
all vivacity, prates without cealing;. our, 
man-mountain, on the contrary, never 
opens his mouth but, to fil it, and to 
praiſe the ſavoury morſel. His whole 
happineſs centers in one point. 2e. 


Ho ei 14 bug A I Won ox 

Don't deſpiſe my, fayourites, child; 3. 
they are both ſerviceable. in their way, 
My joyous puppet keeps my ſpirirs and 
feet from ſinking; and gur por iſe is, 
the moſt. uſeful creature e in, 


34 


ſertling a bill of rs 1 Da 


28 * ; 2 
« J \ . Y 1 L {4 ; 


* n — ̃ Re ANA org ner 


FAA FRIENDSMYS. 


0 feaſt, Ny uncle decliies. there 


would be no Hung without him; no 
good chear, he means. My aunt ſets. 
kim down in ber liſt of worthicsz * not 

& a more obliging perſon alive than Mr. 
«, Oldham!“ Like to like. She's hohe 
of your ſpare-ribs herſelf, you know; 
nor is ſhe. an enemy to the, hen vivant. 
As people's years extend, their pleaſures 
contract. The, paſſion of, your" thin. 


wizened ola ſouls is. generally avarice; 
that of your plump ones 2 wot * 


rable.. 


N 1 
8 . 8 


You know Sir. Edward.” He. is our ä 
beau for high thys and holidays, too 
good for common uſe; 4 charming — | 
low, in ſpite of his prominent cheek 
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bones, and noſe wiehout eud; ſo elegant, 


ſo FOG tf ſenſible, ſo ſpirited—to' 


ſum im up in few words, he's a truvelld 
| Scotman „ 
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wa + 


Sroteman; that is to ſay, a moſt accoms - 
pliſned man. 


1 half envy that little agreeable mad 
cap Miſs Gordon, who, without either 
features or complexion, does more exe 

cution than all our beauties put together. 
She is. very much in Sir Edward's good 
graces, and is at this moment playing at 
ſhuttlecock with his heart. I'll go down, . 
and try to catch it as it fliesz for a heart 
like his is an acquiſition. OY: to > bo. 
Wha: Adieu. 
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Orenarran 1 Big Caſtle Carey; 
1 1 leave it wich regret, but ſhall 
| ilk be in its neighbourhood. My cou- 
ein Miss .Townſend. has taken a noble 
"feat belonging to the unfortunate Lord 
W.; whoſe affairs are fo. involved, 
that he's obliged for ſome time to take 
Field his reſidefice m the South ag France. 


F cannot form a more en- 
chanting ſituation. Caroline, who has, 
you know, a little of the romantic in 

ther compoſition, laviſhes on it a thou- 
ſand encomiums. “ I have at length,” 
ſays 150 in her letter, found one of 
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. the moſt beautiful retreats in na- 
* ture; ſuch a retreat as I have long 
25 wiſhed, to find. I, have ſeen the 
* world in its true colours, and de- 
« ſpiſe i "3H Fortune. has at laſt iſtih- 
« pyiſhed me with her favours. I am 
rich; but I know too much of life 
* to expect happineſs. My friends. 
* my lovers —forſook me in adverlity: 
“ They again preſent themſelves in 
& crowds. But I know them; and in n 
4e that knowledge i is my, ſafety. Come, 
“ my dear Edward, and add to it by 
your profent counſels. I have 2 weak 
heart, great deal of ſenſi bility. 
"With. al this knowledge, T"canet 
anſwer for myſelf, - Come, and pro- 
* tect me. Lou are my neareſt re- 
a Jation, and, what is ſtill more, have 
* ever. been my friend. T will endea- 
« your to render your viſit agreeable, - 
till love ſociety, and now have 
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14. FATAL FRIENDSHIP: . 
«it in my power to indulge . YL 
_ <« paſſion,” EE. 


T' give: you „ this ſketch: of her letter, 
Frank, becauſe I know you was ever 
warmly intereſted in her happineſs, and 
that you will rejoice in her reverſe of 
fortune; ſince you admired her worth, 
and the dignity with which ſhe ſup- 
ported the ſevere. ſtrokes of adverſity, 
All that I;now. fear from this moſt. 
unexpected acquiſition. of fortune is, 
that ſhe ſhould: become the prey of 
ſome merce nary wretch, to whom, love 
ly as ſhe is, that fortune might bel the 
kbief temptation. But .ſhe has an un- 
common ſhare of ſenſe, and, what in 
this caſe is till more uſeful, knows 


the world; a difficult ſcience to thoſe | 
in proſperity, but to the children of: 
wretchedneſs an eaſy leſſon n: 


I be- 


d. oe aky, 
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Ü believe, I before ſaid. I ſhould leave 
this place with regret... No.. wonder ; 
here is a little tempting. ſyren, who. has 
ſome how. or other left very little of 
the free agent in me. You. will-wone . 
der at my taſtez for tis bright eyes, 
features, and complex ion, that ſet 
your heart on fire. My charmer's. . 
perfection does not conſiſt in theſe 
„Tis not her face; for ſure. in that 
_ « there's nothing more than common 
but *cis that bewitching thing, my 
4 Cœ lia all together. And by my faith, . 


Hon chat all together is irreſi ſtible. 


There is a much finer woman under 
the ſame roof; nay, the handſome 
gypſey has almoſt, as. much of the je - 
1 ſai quoi too. But—but,. in ſhort, 
there's, no accounting for. taſte, I can 
give no reaſon; nor, in my opinion, 
* h e (hn; and. of 


x5 FATAL FRIENDSHIP, 
an apology, Women, they ſay, love 
themſelves in men; and I fancy you 
handſome fellows love yourſelves in 
women. 'Pertaps | plain ones may do 
the ſame. Be that as it will, tis 
certain, 1 am ſettled; and, 5nd it is 
not with thoſe charms which vſually 
captivate, it muſt proceed from that 
ſecret ſympathy, that union of ſouls, 
Phich alone can render it permanent. 
A perſon who admires beauty muſt be 
inconſtant, for he will admire it where 
ever he meets with it; conſequently; 
his miſtreſs can only ſhare that admi- 
ration with others. But mitie has that 
inexpreſſible ſemething, Which I can 
diſcover in no one elſe; that ſomething, 
wich makes her all charming in my 
She ' muſt then remain ſole miſ- - 
11 of my heart. The reign of an 
agreeable i is a thouſand times more Per- 


manent than that of a beauty; and 
HS | that 


9 


1 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP." 17 
that my Clara is agreeable, all the 


an muſt conſeſs. en 1 181 
Wihidg neon ane, nn 

be feen not yet, ee made any 
declaration of my paſſion. She has a 
ſpecies of the coquette in her, Which 
makes me dread. to let her know. the 
extent of her power, as I ſuſpect ſhe 
is a little inclined, to be tyrannical to 
her aves. I will not, therefore riſque 
ity till L. have, if poſſible, gained ſome 
intereſt in her heart, She has a 
great deal of ſenſibility, or ſhe would 
never have excited mine. But then ſhe's. 
« wild, as colt untam'd,“ and,;wauld,.. 
I am convinced, take no ſmall pleaſure 
in making a fool of any ſober devil 
who ſhould ſet about playing the paſ- 
fionate ſwain. I therefore conceal my 
tendrefe. under a maſk of gaiety; I 
even flirt with her charming friend. 
Hoy your" are girls of conqueſt! 1 
TH * : queſtion 
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queſtion if either care a fig for ma 
yet I never. ſaw. ſuch emulation to. 


hleaſe. Clara grows penſiye, her 


ſpeaking eyes watch my every motion, 
when addrefling- che lovely, Nancy, 


Nancy is no-leſs- mortified, when with 


more warmth. I addreſs 0 former. 


She ſtrives again to recall my atten- 


ton, by coquetting witk à little infig- 


nificant mortal, who has nothing but 
a red coat to recommend him. Tho 
filing gypſies ſcatter arrows and, 


death; and then ery, 4 Ate we not 


* in ſport * But by this ſport we 


— the. fate: of che frogs in the fa-. 


There is not; a. male creature | for. 


tem miles round; but is faſeinated „ 


theſe two; charmera; while they retain, 
— 1 to appear un- 


Wrought. : 


4 


FATAL FRIEN DSHIP. 19. 
wrought. Tis in the country where 
Lupid keeps his court. In town, diſ- 
ſipation and variety ſecure us. But 
here, a fine giti is a little ſovereign; 
Wee a 


4 Four old acquaintance Mike ann 
lives as companion to the lady of the. 
manſign.'  * Tis a valuable, woman; one. 
ho commands our; eſteem bot 5 
ig / by no means fc med to inſpire a 
warmer ſentiment. F or, after, all, let, 
un bei ag laviſh ar we pleaſe ati the. | 
charme of che mind, experignceitells us. 
they alone are not ſuffirient to inſpirese 
qur love! Miſs Brathwait ſeems neither. 
4 to expect not deſire) it. She is always 
FF  chearful, contented, and enfy; ſmiles: 
at our tender folkes, bot does not af: 
fect to deſpiſe them. The girls are 
fond of making her their confidante; 
. the W profiting by” her ſenſible: 
| advice. 
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advice. She has a thorough know- 
ladge of both! ſexes; liſtens wich com- 
placency ta their important ſecrets i 5 
and never betrays them, becauſe in rea-! 
lity they are too inſignificant: to deſerve 
a a place in her memory. Her company 
is entertaining, yet ſhe does not aſſect 
| a; and makes pretenſions to: O 
one agreeable eee ere 
ny. By this means, ho -w- 
denne ſhe: ſeeures- univerſal payne: 


ſeſſed of m 
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Wy N beard (her. menen lwelys. 

on. her being ſo great a-Favoutite with. 
bet oN ex. Tis an ſune lignd; aid: 
is laughing, I have no one ſhin- 
k ing aecompliſnment; and, if, + were 


04. not naturally, humble, their PE; 


would -be;enoughita make me ſo. 


9s - ating” HP mol” leb 63 92 | 


She has an elegant taſte, and is the, 


5 OT eſs in all our parties of pleaſure. 
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We "rd we pins a rural ball 
Every thing was left to her manage- 
ment. Nothing could be better im- 
agined than the pretty decorations of our 

adſſembly room, and the ladies dreſſes, 
_ *whieh were: toute enbergere.'\' Clara and 
of our new Arcadia. The former 
honoured me with her hand! Never did 
1 paſs ſo delightful an evening. Lord 
Ga figured wir her charming friend. 
Hie is lively, well-bred, and Has ſenſe 
enough for a Peer. Nancy held up 
her head on. the, occaſion; but 1 had 
the pleaſure to find my. little partner did 
not regret the honour ſhe had conferred, 
Miss Brathwait and the Chaplain trip - 
ped it away with no ſmall folemnity, —» 


You laugh adieu! I am going to 
ride out this morning with my charm- 
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lool divinely on horke- 


* 
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: ky x 


mm gh gay mare 


oo! A pillion, as I live! ſoft a> 
down! What e devil can this mean? 
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LETTER iv. 


From Mi Westen: i "Mi | 
« FEAMTLTON. 


x 2 are —— his nen- 
VV ing. | [Theſe fidgeting mortals! 
h ee 'whiſking about fronſh plac 


e-to 
place! This Sir Edward is gbne hpOon 
a mighty fooliſh viſfit—to a Miis I for- 
get her odious name — a couſin, for- 
ſdoth l -gone, the' I n e 
on him tac | 


- Had Clara 3 e the 4 
was fooliſn too, and would. not ſpeak; 
ſo away he ſcampered. Now is ſhe 
ready to cry her eyes out with vexa- 
tion; juſtly puniſhed for her obſtina- 
ey! Half a word from her would have 
cone the buſineſs. He is a lover, 

Ne 5 5 child; 


5 24 FAT 
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child; and a lover, you know, has no 
will but that of his miſtreſs. 


"YT * 4 K 4 Sek eh V 
ans 8 4 4 


1 miſs the creature No, OR 
Hie was the. life of our party. I. 
nobody now worth teazing; and, what 
is ſtill worſe, am teazed myſelf by 
this little curious mortal of a Captain. 
Would you believe it? The wretch has 
the aſſurance to ail me he is dying 
for me.. Only: think of his en 
1861 Ei ice eite: 
Dt 030559 nn 20 1511 
% Die then, cried I; c < the! 2 0 
* can ſpare you. If a ſparrow i is but 
. born, to fill up the void ſpace yon 
« haye left, *twill be the ſame 85 


. you will never be miſſed.” 2 01 


* Nee 
He let f me Cy a "buf, Im. in a 


humour to huff e l r this morning, Þ 
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06 ye. I cell you. . a e 
ball we had laſt night! Did I tell you 
how charmingly I was dreſfs'd ; what 
a charming partner - 1 * a n 
an't pleaſe „„ 1 .yiueod * 

Clara and 1 were in our . 
Such flirting, ſuch envy, ſuch adora- 
tion! Let the ſages ſay what they will 
of interior beauty, I would rather be 
a pretty Woman than W in all 
K. Glory. e 3 2914 3 2 


0 


Do you — _ 1 me, this 
couſin of his, this Miſs Townſend, 1s 
monſtrous clever, monſtrous rieb too! 
I tremble for our little Knight, Clara 
trembles till more than me. 

« 3 have dap of this 1 lch, . 
fald ſhe juſt now, 1 ſuppoſe. "Mr. 
« 8 has been giving me ſuch a 
Vor. I | - «* flaming 


* 


— 


4 


ml 
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40 flaming character of her! The man's 


4 a fool; I would not take his 


opinion of any ene living thing bur 
a turtle or haunch of veniſon; and yet 


< he forſooth pretends to prate about 


beauty. 1 wiſh he 1 been far» 
1 NN 1 


5; * 
89 F% # 1 je 
* 


7 And Sir - Edward nearer} cried ts 


on 124331 5 


1 You. are Wor witaken,” ones 


her pretty head; * the man's pre- 
* ſence or abſence is equal to 5 


« 1 4 aſſure y' 1 81 


24 


* 
4 Only, an be rifles. 0 er 
BW Sr nit e ee 


{28 Why" aye, * * man's „ ie 
does well enough pour paſſer le 
= emp. bur for any kad: Elle" 


8: 


— TS N 17 175 1 
4 . 1 . - * 8 , & > . ” N k " . 
* * 
| * 
8 
* * 4 
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WH o, for any thing elſe but that, 
& and tk a couſin or ſo, quite 
66 « deteſtable!” | 


* Droll creatute! but I Wy 

* you . "Aly ſhe flew, web 
Str Edvard is ſtil! in our wy 
bobehen and ſhall the daughter 
&© of Darius hold him ?” No, no, we 
don't give him up ſo eaſily. I am 
_ dying with curioſity to ſee: this para» 
gon of female perfection. A viſit is 
propoſed, the etiquette of which is not 
yet ſettled. Clara is refractory: twould 
look ſo odd—if the man was not 
there indeed her heart is ſet on go· 
ing nevertheleſs, ſo 1 ſhall _ carry 


1 * 


I do long a 42 . at als 
= . fair- one; befides, a tell 
, Mow XY CS N me, 
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* me, her houſe is crowded with pretty 
Fellowsz one may chance to pick up 
a ſtraggler. We ſuffer no monopo- 
lizers in this country, tho' ſhe has 
wealth to purchaſe half the mercenary 
| ſex. I will go down, and again pro- 
| - , poſe the jaunt; not for this evening, 


, 7 Te, 1 ea 


Y however: ve muſt not be quite fo 
| quick in our motions. But what then 
| " hall, we do with this horrid afternoon? 
| When one's heart is fet on any ex- 
| pedinon, the intermediate ſpace is a 
'Z ſpace indeed void of every enjoy- 
' My uncle and Mr. Oldham talk 
Politics and play at back- gammon for 


ever and ever. Our little man is or 
petually uttering fine. ſentiments, 
| which no mortal pays the leaſt po 
tion. My aunt, like another Penelope, 
3 is — at her. GOT needle- 


: . 
* 


| 
| 
f 
i 
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work, Brathwait of. her party. As for 
Clara and I, we have nothing left for 
it, but to tumble over the books, in 
the library, to tumble over. ayr caps, 
or to teaze the Captain, who is hardly 
worth teazing . -. 


Ah, lord! ah, lord! to e we- 
reduced] and all by the flight, of ur 
little Edward !— That ever a male crea. 
ture ſhould be «> fuck Oy) 


We vere to | have had a concert: 
this evening; but who now will con- 
deſcend to ſing? Out of tune, out of 
tune, to all intents and * out ; of. 
tune. 


Where's my Lord ſo blythe and 
e oF | 
Does he leave me. here in ſorrow ?* 
| 2 3 « Twelve- 


| b rATAL FRIENDSHIP. 


Twelve Jong hours are gone for 
5 | » WT) ever, | "| 
6 Since he ſaid he'd come to- mor- 


* 


* 


Talk of the duce—here he is, 
I ENS! an equipage! 1 


1 * 


* 5 8 1 &# * KR. 
- D % * 0 : 


* 


: 7853 
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A 4 111 
4 24.5 3 5 > ” + $4 I 3 181 


4 my n 4 1 11 yt 


ay, E T T' "ER my vil” on 
4 5 8 2 * 013 85 1 


'From the fue ro he fame, | 


a 


5 | 'E have a laſt en his wonder of 
and en as our Iriſh. Gd ſays,. 


WT 


ſhe's a mighty fine woman, a. ſenſible 


woman, a well-bred woman, an, agreeable 
woman—what can L ſay more f I re» | 
Joice in ſuch a charming addition to ou 

U T 


Her miarifion 3 is x ala; » her Suden 


” . = 8 * 
x % 5 4 4x 5 7 E 
1 = 


the Elyzian ſhades ; her houſe is crowd- 
ed with gueſts; ſhe entertains * with 


elegance: ſhe has known misfortunes3 
they have. ſoftened her heart, and added 
to her natural ſenſibility. She now en- 
. 1 ſmiles of proſperity, and has a 

4 taſte 
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taſte to enjoy and communicate them to 
others. She has taken a ſage old lady 
to live with her, whom ſhe treats as a 
parent, and who appears worthy the re- 
ſpect ſhe-pays her. There are alſo two 
young ones, diſtant relations, who are 
come to ſpend a few months with her; 
one of them rolerabiy handſome, very 
conceited, miſtak ing pertneſs for wit, 
Mnature for raillery; the other, a plain 
— — and — — 


290 63 az Sim x AY fil. 


Here are, beſides on favourite Ned, 
2 call. handſome Iriſn fortune - hunter; 
| a ltle Lond. with a little eſtate, a little 
hali-pay Colonel, with one arm, two 
bright eyes, white teeth, and a great deal 
of courage; and laſtly, a wretch I ſo 


| _ deſpiſe, I can 8 prevail upon 
© | fas "> % | _ 
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5 myſelf to write his odious name; I was not 
* a little flurried at the unexpected ſight of 
FF him but it was a flurry of indignation. 
Thank Heaven I my heart, from a ſecret 
| gy ring of his. unworthineſs, ſpice of, 
his ſpecious appearance, never felt for 
him the leaſt partiality; nor a "gb 
feel the ſmalleſt reſentment againſt th ia 
charming woman, for e me of ſo 
inſigniſicant a conqueſt. 1 only, hopd, 
her guardian angel will not 10 far aban: 
don his charge, as to ſuffer her to be- 
ſtow herſelf and fortune on a wretch like 
him. The vile mercenary had never 
farſaken me, had my uncle made, that | 
addition to my fortune, which, he and, 
every; one expected he would at his. 
death have done; a fortunate diſappaigt · 
ment for me, ſince it ſaved me from. a. 


match which muſt have made me miſe- 


Fable! How de I rejcice at my eſcape}. 
[ Men ſome. good. genius reſcue my new. 
1 C. 5 friend 
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friend from the ſame impending danger! 
1 tremble for her. He, of all her ad- 
mirers, ſeems to 1 the greateſt ſhare 
of her good graces. I do not wonder at 
it. Even you, ol dear. „ wich all your 
penetration, was deveived: by his inſinua · 
ung manner, by that / ſpecious maſk of 
honour and probity, with which he ſo 
well knew how to diſguiſe himſelf, And 
1 then his perſon, his underſtanding—I 
: wonder "how Feſcaped his artful — 
e well he ſo wo" — bimſelf i in 
I" his true colours. | End 


- 


Tou Ader a a' 1 e 

Auck devil look ſo fooliſh; as when 1 
Edward. Clara was whimſical; and te- 
Kifed him ber hand; or I ſhould not have 
bad that honour. ' I failed inte the draw 
. ing room with an air and a grace; but 1 
when, ſeated on a 3 the fair Fown- 
. ſend, 1 


ENT ann — A 
rr 


caſt down his eyes, bowed low, and 


4 countenance. 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 35 


ſend, I beheld my perfidious,, I ſtarted: 
Bay my face in a glow of indignation. 


I know not how 1 paid my compliments 


to the lady of the manſion; aukwardly 
enough, I dare ſwear. The vile Thorn- 
ton was in no leſs confuſion: he bluſhed,. 


ſeemed unwilling | to raiſe his head again, 
left the company ſhould obſerve the 


guilt and e ay Was ee on his 


+ 4 


41 almoſt hw dps) from che 
enitieo the Age af him bad cn 


double chin, and an air a little more 


ſtately than common, en nnn 

chat ood Ee eee to kim bl 3 4 4+ 
1. 314: 1 : 

The company welk their ſeats. Thorn 

un 8. was not the eaſieſt to him im the 

. .C Ab. % „% 21 world, 


„ 
%s 
SF: 
* 
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world; He kept Rog, the corners 
_ of his Macaroni hat. Fong 
1 % Who 18 that Poor, aükward devil?” 
4 faid. 1, in a half whiſper, to Sir Edward. 
e, He ſeems new caught from the moun- 


« tains. * I fixed my eyes on his face, 
74 int 0 vey _ . 5 


542 Tc; 


now a | bluſh of Lat 153 nat | 
Miſs before mentioned fat next to me; 
mie heard what 1 ſaid, and joined in the 
Juhi» As ſhe piques herſelf on being 
4a Millier, ſhe felk on the poor man moſt 
unmercifully. She talked a yaſt deal of 
way of being witty ! How- 
ever, it had. all che effect 1 could wiſh. 
The creature was quite diſconcerted. 
+ gate ſay he could. have killed me. He 
gave me ſuch looks! I ſhall never forget 
dw _ —— 1 one of them 
ſeem' d 


url Fubu HIP. 


ſcem'd to fag, cc By heayens, T wy be 
« reveng'd.” che 


But "what care T for his threatening 


glances? They affect me no more than 
did formerly his tender ones. "He had 
nothing left for it but to be very alndu- 
ous and ſoft upon Miſs Townſend, who, 

I am ſorry to fay | it, ſeem? d to Ii iſten to 
him with no ſmall complacency. He 
was vain enough to ſuppoſe I ſhould be 
mortified. Lord help theſe conceited men] 


Re: tis ourſelves that Hoy. Of: Tit 


b 8 2 3 4 4 
$4: eg #5 | A 


1 * 24 Halt 


[ was at no * for a beau to flirt with. 
The handſome O'Neal was on my. right 
| hand. I never, as Clara told me when 
we got home, looked ſo well. The va⸗ 
rious emotions 1 had experienced during 
our -viſit had given an additional glow 
to my complexion. ONeal paid me a 

thouſand compliments, "Tis an * 


be 
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bi Gow, y with an inexhauſtible fund of 


ls were divided i into little parties, as 
; is generally the caſe in large circles 

The Lady -governeſs (that is to ſay, Mrs. 
| Kennedy), Miſs Brathwait, and Miſs 
Clipton, 1 the plain damſel before-mention- 
ed, made a ſentimental trio on the ſettee— 
is Townſend, Thornton, and Lord 

_ another of a different ſtyle—The 
duets were, my uncle and Mr. Oldham, 
warmly engaged in their everlaſting po- 
_ Hticks—Miſs Fenton and my little Cap- 

tain, Playing at ſnap - dragon, for they 
are both as pert as pear-mongers, and, 

at that time, both. in a humour to. ſhap 
each other's noſe off —. the latter, becauſe 
I would not ſuffer the ſun-beams of my 
eyes to ſhine upon him; the former, 
becauſe Thornton, who, I ſee, in ſpite 


of her ns i. no ſwall favourite, 
- woukt 


242 


e en Foe WOT OA 
: 
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would not honour her with one __ 
glance — Next them, Clara and her 
ſprighily Edward Then my ſage aunt, 
ſmirkingly liſtening to the Colonel, who 
treats her with an account of the battle 
of Minden, where, as he, who beſt 
ſhould know, ſays, he made a moſt con- 
ſpicuous figure And laſtly, O'Neal 
and your humble ſervant. What —_— 


could 5 n N 2 id: Wes 


{x 1 Ad « * 55 2 CY N * 
1 T £8558 ( ig 4 


. appeared: every now nt 
then loſt in thought, his eyes fixed on 


me. What would I give to touch that 
perfidious heart of his! Ob, how glo- 


riouſly would I be revenged! I do not 


| deſpair. I believe no paſſion, but his 
avarice, could be ſtronger chan that be 
n e Wer: 3 CW ig - i 
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4s FATAL FRIENDSHIP. © 
„Whole months at my feet has be 
bes -kneltin defpair, 77 — 22-7 
* vgs vow'd'that-no- angel » wa! ever 
bi e ry gut TR ain F700 
* End 253 16 nts na i n 226519 
- Fad: then indeed an almoſt certain, 
proſpect of a much larger fortune than 
I now poſſeſs. | You know how abruptly. 
teh a match that was never my. 
choice —was broke off. Never yet has 


he given any reaſon for his conduct but 


indeed it required no explanation; for: 
is he not now paying his addreſs to one 
who is . fellow! ! hy do 1 


ſuffer h im. to. Ph, o wuch of, LA 
12 44 E451 5.27 

per? 17... EE a: 

4 1. * 1 il * 3477 7 FE. FER 


| After tea, 0 we ſtrolled ane the moſt/ 
delightful woods you can imagine. Our 


little Edward was compleatly happy. 
Clara ſmiled on him. Could ſhe do 


other wi iſe; When all nature ſmiled around 
her? 5 
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her? I ſmiled too; ſo did O'Neal, to 
ſhew his white teeth. Thornton frowned, 
by way of variety. My aunt was ho- 
noured with the Colonel's only ſurviving 
arm, of which ſhe was not a little proud. 
Your married ſouls love a little flirtation | 
as well as the beſt of us! | Honeſt Mr. 
Oldham was not in his element till 
ſupper; then he played his Knife and 
fork to a miracle. We played at cards; 
played on the harpſichord; I ſung ; 
Thornton ſighed, and, would you believe 


it? hadthe affurance to whiſper ; a. requeſt 
that I would favour him with 8 few 
moments converſation, wt ; 


. «at 1 * — 2 
vas 


4 ſtarted; , his e mere Cas into 
tenderneſs. 


4 25 ? 
1 
# * 4 * 
f LPR 


1 0 « Immpertinent!” ola * rng from 5 
him with * | 


He 


— 
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He folded bis arms, threw. bimfafi into 
a chair at a diſtance from the reſt of the 
company, for we were all gathered round. 
- the harpſichord, liſtening to Miſs Town- 
ſend's inimitable harmony. There he 
took a nap, I ſuppoſe ; for there he con- 
_ _tinued until a ſummons to ſupper rouzed 
him from his reverie. We ſtayed all 
night; this morning played at ſhuttle- 
cock in the hall, danced reels to the ſo- 
norous drone of a Highland bagpipe, 
paid our compliments to our fair hoſteſs, 
fmiled on our reſpective ſwains, and 
8 be good neighbours. | _ 


© Edward led his Clara to the has, | 
rohed, bowed, bid her a reluctant adieu. 


The little Captain by my ſide; a hand 
ſolicited, not granted. Thornton ſtood 


at 9 arms acroſs, in the penſoroſo 
— 


— 7 
2 
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ſtyle. ONeal, flying down the ſteps, 
reached me; received the favour to my 
other beau denied; again ſhewed his 
White teeth; preſſed my hand ty PRO me A 
compliment; and away we drove. 2 


During our journey, a great deal of 
talk about Miſs Townſend.” © A charm- 
6; ing woman * 0 I. o laid every one. 


Mr. Oldham admired the — of 
her table, and, in imagination, re- eat his 
laſt e cating” 


Clara was penſive, 


Lil berths] in the dumps, 


NV aunt proteſted, 80 "R G was 
44 as perſonable a man as one could wiſh 
2 to lee,” 


Hal 
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%» a 


Ny uncle ſaid,” 20 © he gave 3 pure ac- 
count of the battles; z he could wiſh to 
1 be better knows, to him, for he dared 
2 ſay he was a ee 77905 


And 1 dare to ſay you will be be glad to 
be releaſed from any more of fed chit- 
chat, at leaſt for the preſent, - So adieu 
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e ee 


From Sir Epwarp Landsry to Mr, 
1 | 8 NxsBIr. 1 


HE R E Tops no ſuck thing as happi- 

neſs without alloy; it is a generally- 
received maxim. Yeſterday I ſhould 
have been tempted to doubt its truth ; 
to-day-am tempted to join the general 
cry. Yeſterday. my Clara ſmiled, and 
1 was bleſſed; to-day my couſin's ſadneſs 
damps the pleaſing remembrance of thoſe 


enchanting ſiniles. 


e 


Spite of the rich gifts of Wc thei is 
wretched. It is not wealth, idolized as 
it is, that can give true felicity. She is 
ſurrounded by friends and lovers, to 
whom, I fear, this envied wealth is ah 
enn . 2 N 85 


R : A letter 
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A letter ſhe received this morning has 
plunged her into the moſt profound me - 
lancholy. I do not yet enjoy her unlimited 
confidence. In vain have 1 preſſed. to 
know the cauſe of her grief; in that, and 
that only, ſhe is a miſer, She has ſhut 
herſelf up in her cloſet. „„ 


When ſhe is not preſent, I find no ſo- 
ciety here in which I can take the leaſt 
pleaſure. - Like another Penelope, ſhe is 
beſieged by a crowd of lovers; but, if I 
am not much miſtaken, the lover of her 
choice is not amongſt the number. 


I have not indeed yet ſeen any one who 
appears in the leaſt worthy of her par- 
tiality. I wonder ſhe admits them. I can 
no otherwiſe account for it, than by ſup- 
poſing every woman has a degree of co- 
quetry in her compoſition, - Yet, if her 


2 are _ how can ſhe pre- 
vail 
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* on herſelf to give encouragement to 
theſe inſignificant danglers? Perhaps 
their ridiculous pretenſions may ſerve to 


- amuſe. and divert her melancholy ; per- 


haps. ſhe wiſhes. to take ſome little re- 
venge on the mercenary ſex, for the 
treatment ſhe has formerly, in her adyer- 
ſity, received from them, by firſt flatter 
ing them with deluſive hopes, that ſhe 
may more ſenſibly make them feel their 
diſappointment when they are diſmiſſed 
for I cannot think; any of her preſent 
| OY will be ſucceſsful. 


Jack Thornton would, I ſhould think, 
ftand the beſt chance; he has ever been 
a favourite with the ſex, and is, you 
know, univerſally allowed to be a pretty 
fellow: but I cannot ſay I wiſh him to 
be her choice. He takes no ſmall pains to 
gain my friendſhip and eſteem ; but my 


heart recoils. 1 cannot account for that 
repugnance 
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5 repugnance 1 feel towards. any intimacy | 
with him. His r manner is ſpecious bis- 
converſation agreeable : : but there is 
ſomething in his countenance that has 
prejudiced me againſt him ; and, unjuſt . 

as it may ſeem, I ſeldom or ever get the 
better of thoſe firſt impreſſions, | 


Le ** * yeſterday. * aha 
gly thoughtful z has hardly opened his 
lips ; and this morning «ſtrolled into the 
wood, and did not return to breakfaſt; 


There was ſomething particular in his 

behaviour to Miſs Walpole. I ſhrewdly 

ſuſpect, they were not ſuch perfect ſtrang- 

Lal to each other as they affected to ap- 

Her contemptuous glances, his 

— 13 confuſion on her entrance, has 
ſomething myſterious 1 in it. 


It is the faſhion to be anden My 
couſin follows their example.” Perhaps 
| | . ſhe 
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he loves him, after all my wiſe conjec- 
tures to the contrary ; and her preſent 
_ uneafineſs may proceed from jealouſy. 
It is certain, his eyes ſpoke a pretty in- 
telligent language to the charming Nan- 
cy, though his devoits ſeemed directed 


to the other. 


It is only focm my regard to Mis 
. that I intereſt myſelf in mat- 
ters which to you may ſeem very unim⸗ 
portant. Vet, after all, what is of half ſo 
much importance to either ſex, as the 
choice they make of a perſon to whom 
they are to be united for ever! An affair 
on which their happineſs or mifery moſt 
likely de , deſerves the matureſt at- 

 rention.- f n 


_ She has choſen me as a kind of OY 
dian, Ought I then to be indifferent about 
| what ſo nearly concerns her? ? No, even 


1 Vor. TH: 00 5 my 


* 


* 
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my own, render. cares are lolt in 15 my 
. anxiety for her welfare. 5 Her large! for- 
tune expoſes her to the moſt imminent 
danger. Fortunately, however, the had 
An opportunity of Knowing che world, 
ere this unexpected fortune fell to her; 
2 do not know if I told you by what 
Wt: * means, at preſent I have not — 


4 


Was the gift of friendhip. * 


he ba 1 * 4921 ESL rt O {1 85. W 


+ Rich as her rel: tions are, relations 0 


3 1814 


— Rec always ſhine. i in that character. Hers 
were uncommonly the reverſe. "Thadk 
Heaven! ſhe no longer Rands i in need 


0. their alliſtance. 85 


A 1 am not in ven — 5 
on any other ſubject; and this gros 
5 1 Gull, even to myſelf. 


3 Yours, 1 


. r ene ; 
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LETTER vn. 


From . . to Mits 
| HauiLTow. 


$&..2 : TY EB 
FT 7 1 7 * 4 


Have been ika to a ſeene 
which has . higbly _ diverted me, 
We were yeſterday invited to a ball, at 
"Miſs Fownſend" 8. Clara and I ſpent 
the whole morning in ſettling the 1 im- 
portant article of dreſs. We were deter- 
mined to be immenſely the thing | 


are we not always ſo? But. on this 


occaſion we were to out- do our late 


;  out-doings. | Clara dreſſes for her lover: 


I to, gain ane z one. whom I ”_ 


love, I. mean; for of admirers, 0 
anglers, I have more than I can; * 
manage. But they are mere animals. | 


My heart's. my our; I want to diſ- 
257 | D 2 1 poſe 8 
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| Poſe of it. Beſides, *tis the faſhion to 
be in love here; every body loves in 
the country. Now the cold weather 
approaches too, there's no living with⸗ 
Out it. 1 ſhall abſolutely freeze, if a 
gentle flame is not kindled in me by 
. The bright * of ſome beau. |; 


1 "£5 "my beat 8 my own; hut, 

; tim laſt night, I am not quite clear 
about that Point. When I have leiſure 
to examine into the affair—tis a bu- 
3 fineſs that will keep cool, by the aſſiſt- 
, ance of the -froſt; the flame is not 
pet fervent enough to warm my En- 
55 Sers, whatever it may do t to my heart. 


But let us return to the ball. No- 
ching could be more elegant. _ Mi 
"Townſend looked quite killing. Her 
two companions forked out. Some new 
_ Fathions of their own invention, I pre- 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 
ſume, by way of London airs, wretch- 
edly fancied, and on ſuch a pair of. 
faces too as will not bear to be joked 
with—one indeed paſſable, if ſhe would 
let it alone; but a mere object, as 
| ſhe contrives to manage it. 


She was mortified, as I could plain- 
ly perceive, on our appearance. Next | 
to being admired, that of being en ; 'q 
vied is certainly the moſt delightful | 
ing; A „ 1 


915 K ͤ 


2 The moment F entered the aſſem- 
dluy room, I was ſtruck with the fi- 
Sure of a handſome red coat; a red 
coat in whoſe preſence all other red. 
coats ſhrunk into inſignificance—tall,. 
genteel, careleſs, and with ſomething 
ſaucy in his. countenance. I inſtantly. 
lad to . Diſtinguiſhed mor- 
r n e 2 OY 
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„tal! 1 chuſe thee for my partner, 
920 for ufe - 


There was a rsd but, little as 
tam; it never once entered into my 
head, that 1 ſhould eſcape his notice. 

never in my life ſet my heart on 
any ching which I did not find means 
to accompliſh,” particularly | where a 
male creature. was in queſtion. I drew 
near; my intended victim, honoured him 
with a. glance en paſſant. He whiſpered” 
the perſon who ſtood next him: 1 
then knew 1 had done the buſineſs. 


ee added the part of an WE 
ble penitent lover; and, would you 
believe it? had the face to ſolicic the 
honour of my hand. rejected with be- 
coming ſcorn.—Aſked by my little 
Lord tbo by Fenton by the Lord 
Knows, how many—* Engaged. 55 | | 


n 


SATA FE Fri 3g 


vg A 4% % 22 
FA «Þ __ 
mY x 7 * 


— 


*, 


. WW to. Wa 1 ſhould fit with 
ont, &; partner at laſt, my Captain, was 
ſo flow. i in his motions. But my choice 
was made; and fo 1 preſime | was bis, 
* a little diflident or 27 . 


1 laſt 1 up. 5 came, * eaſy, 'f 
| vets like him of all things—1 
am half inclined to be fooliſh, ,and fall 
_ love. Touth's the ſeaſc mage for 
* love is then our duty; “ and 
1 know L Was always. a. dut. fu. girl. 


Well . ſome N or other Vit 
take the affair into conf] eration. One 
muſt marry. An old maid is an ob- 
ject of ridicule; for chat reaſons I will 
not be an old maid. 


Thornton danced. with Miſs Town- 


ſend; 3 Clara. with her Edward. Suppoſe 
"WO" 52 the. 


— 4 
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the reſt; for 1 cannot take the trouble 
to couple them. My uncle, aunt, and 
the reſt of the old Græcians, played 
at cards. Upon the N an enchint· 
„ eee CS. 


1 am much miſtaken if Thornton 
does not repent his perfidy. He never 
faw me fo much courted and admired 
2s 1 now am. Few men have courage 
or ſenſe enough to judge for rhem- 
felves in regard to beauty: 
les For critics now-a-days, | like flocks 
+0 0 en,  - 
All follow where the firſt have 
OO. ta'en the Tap.” 


£3: 


»Tis not his own eyes, but. thoſe cf 
others, that have taught him to dif- 
cover my charms. It was thoſe of my 
purſe be before was attached to. But, 
pow 1 am become che faſhion, he fol- 

| lows 
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los the multitude, and finds me quite 
adorable. I truſt, it is now in =y 
power ro be agen, uf | WS = 


| Well, my dear, we acl - chanted, 
and were amazing! y r | 


At the concluſion of our ball, an. 
elegant entertainment. My little red 
coat has a pair of immenſe fine eyes, 
which paid me the prettieſt compli- 
ments imaginable. | 


* 


But tis time to admit you to the 
ſcene which ſo much amuſed me, At- 
rend then, 


e ſupper, Miſs- Townſend. * 
ſed herſelf to the company, as follows 
* believe myſelf. to be ſurrounded 
« with friends; and ſome of the gentle. 
* men here preſent have even hondured 
« me ſo far as to profeſs themſelyes 
« my lovers. The ſincerity of thoſe 


N „lovers 


2 N * * 3 


38 - FATAL FRIENDSHIP: 


* un and friends is now going to 
« be put to the teſt. I am this night: 


e obliged to reveal to them. a ſecret 
ef che higheſt importance. I ſhall 
„ do it with the leſs reluctance, as 
45 1 have formed a high idea. of the 
worth of the one,” bowing to the 

FP: ne &. and. the honour. of. the other,“ 
looking at the beaux. „ You. three 
4e gentlemen,” turning to Lord G=, | 
the Colonel, and Thornton, „ have 
e paid your addreſſes to me: it is time 
7 .T ſhould fix my. choice, that the other: | 
. two. may not be kept in ſuſpence. 
&« You. have each of you profeſſed the 
© moſt difintereſted paſſion; I can have 
ens reaſon to doubt your ſincerity. 
E make no ſecret of the affair, be- 
4 cauſe it is already the public talk ;. 
and T would in this- publie manner 
convinee my friends, that I do not. 
* with to be, what the cenforious ac- 
.P cuſe me of, an encourager of danglers. 
1 Therefore, 


— 
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60 Therefore, my Lord, 1 addreſs my⸗ 
« ſelf to you,” added ſhe, ſmiling, ** ac- 
F cording. to rank. I muſt beg to know- 
ye 281 are your intentions in regard to 

« me. Am 1. really the object of your 
« Bats) the perſon with whom you: t 
Sig would chuſe to paſs your-future days,, 
te the woman you can love in adverſity- 


or proſperity ?””' 


The man looked like a. foal; the: 
: other. two not much wiſer: 


I ſhall abridge my narrative, e * | 
; ſaying, that ſhe put the ſame queſtion 
to each; and that they all ſtammered 
s out ſome incoherent anſwer, about love, 
honour, and fo forth. I ſhould” except. 
Thornton, who, by one glance from 
my bright eyes, was abſolutely ſtruck. 
dumb; nor do I know. if he will ever 


recover the * ve. his deceitful . 
D 6 * He- 


4 FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 


He ſat ſtupißed in his chair, without 
ee 


Mik Pen RY After this 

< public acknowledgement of your diſin- 
« tereſted regard, I can with leſs reluctance 
60 let * inta the true ſtate of my 0 


How the men lared i Their eyes 
mere Twice as large as uſual. 


£500 It is reported that I am oak 1 
« have not contradicted the report. 
J live as if 1 was. For: one twelve- 
« month, it was in my power. That 
Y 10 twelve- month is this night at an 
4 end.. You ſeem furprized; but I the 
« leſs value the want of fortune, as you 
«. have ſo often aſſured me that my per- 
A ſon was the ſole object of your wiſhes. 
| A am fortunate, after having expe- 
2 * rienc the . to meet at laſt 
; : ET 6c with 7 
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. with gentlemen ſo perfectly diſintereſt- 
ed. Talking one day on this ſubject 
« to a friend, the whim: ſeized her of 
le making me try by the means of 
her fortune, whether that phœaix, 
e a diſintereſted lover, was to be met 
« with, 1 agreed to the frolic. This 
c night puts a period to my grandeur; 
« but not, I truſt, to your love. You 
2 added the, aſſuming a grave 
, * to doubt the truth of what I ſay; 
og: —_ appear to think-the frolic is but 
beginning, whereas I before ſaid it 
ends. But that gentle man, turn- 
ing to Sir Edward,. whoſe veracity, 
441 believe, none will dare to queſtion, 
4 can give you convincing proofs- of 
« what I aſſert; and that I enjoyed my 
<« ſeeming. fortune only on the con- 
4 ditions 1 have related. And now, 
« my Lord, what ſay you? and you? 
. & and .you, Mr. Thornton ?” 
fo Oo, * 1 


6a FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 


by The men — never Were poor devils- 
ia ſuch «Ago and e ee . | 


4 Your filence- is an ese 
« ſymptom for me,” reſumed me, 
ſmiling ;. © perhaps you fill think I 
«am only putting your love to the. 
«teſt. But determine one way or the 
«* other. Ah! does-it require ſuch de- 
„liberation? How very compoſed are 
« now thoſe paſſions, . which yeſterday. 
« were ſo ardently impatient! Speak, s 
however; for this inſtant your fates 
4 af to me are determined. I would. 
*« not have you place too much 
« dependance on my. being in joke 
« as to the diminution of my fortune; 
but, till you declare your real ſeri- 
e timents, I ſhall not. produce thoſe. 


* ee r which will no 
Os! * longer: 
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= longer leave in you the ſhadow of 
64 A doubt.“ 0 n 


2 


L was charmed with” her ff pirited man- 
ner, my dear Fanny; but as much puz- 
zled as the male wretches i in regard to 
what ſhe aſlerted. She is a ſtranger in 
this part of the world; none but ber 
couſin and herſelf know. ae true tate 
of. her affairs. „ 

1 Well, .my Lord” reſumed fig, 4 1 
„ think. you have now had a reaſonable 
«time to conſider on what is to be 
4 - done. I have, known the day. when. 
« you would not. have required a. mo- 
© ment's deliberation; but, in my pre- 
&© ſent circumſtances, 1 do not wonder- 
6 you ſhould. heſitate, whether I am to 
be your wife, or not your wiſe. I 

4. have acted opeply and candidly. with 
on you. I would not for the world- 

| 2 earry 
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: « carry our innocent frolic ſo far as 
« to deceive the perſon whoſe intereſt 
. * may one day be as dear to me as 


- my own. Speak, Sir.” 


5 4 What cad I ay, Madam py anſwered 
be, in confuſion. « Thar 1 love you, 
«I call Heaven to witneſs, But to 
© marry you in your preſent circum- 
« ſtances, or ſuch as you deſcribe them. 
« to be, is what in mine I cannot do. 
« My fortune is ſmall, and incumbered 


« with debt. But, if you only mean. 


© to try the ſincerity of ' my. paſſion, 
| 4 be aſſured that, were it in my power 
«. to marry only to gratify that, and would 
« the ſtate of my affairs admit of it, 
« you and you only would be the dear 


BE... object. of my choice.” | 


; „Enough, my Lord,” interrupted. 
ſhe 3 em pleaſed with your ſincerity. 
«Pom 


* 
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« From this moment, our connexion 
* is | at an end.” Fl Þ x6 1 3 ; 


But will you not, Madam,” cried 
he, © allow me ſome little time to con- 
« fider? This is fo ſtrange an affair, 
« and treated in ſo public a manner, 
that really one does not know which 
* ee to determine.” 7 


1 You 3 Kill 4 I find! * faid 
ſhe, with an air of contempt. 40 I can - 
have no motives to deceive you. 

% Would to Heaven, for my own ſake, 
*« jt, were only a deceit! But you are 
4 1 liberty to think what you pleaſe. 
« It is now a matter in which you 


« have. no farther. concern.“ 


He coloured, looked beten bow- 
ed, and was dient. 4 1 ; . 


* 
: * . 
* PR 5 
5 
LF E R - : : 4 
R * ex 1 6 * 1 „ 
9 * y 
— | . 4 66 Now | 


LF BNDSHHIP. 


« Now, Colonel, ” crit: ſhe, « mbar 
3 have you fe ele 3 


oo © if 5 ; 
* 


5 


N ſoldier: aid hs; cling; ce he 
« has loft an arm by the wats, and 
has gained nothing but that thin un- 
60 ſubſtantial ſhadow, honour, can have 
e but little pleaſure in the thoughts of 

7 ſtarving with, a wife and 2 5 
60 in. the time of © beate; or his laſt 
« end is worſe than the former. Vet, 
7 vou have. vl paſſion” for carrying 
2 EKnapſack, "Th your man; 
© for never det 5 1 baülle a dy $ 
KY f „ nn Nee De 

* fancy.” 


© o * 
5 6-948 
oF 1 = 


4 Say no e et » interrupted 
ſhe,. laughing; your frankneſs charms. 
« me. But, to tell you the truth, 
<« neither my late diſmiſſed metcenary 


4 ſwain, nor Lou, * 1 ſoldier, 
„ 
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e would ever have been the man of 
« my choice. So I need not give you 
the trouble of talking farther on the 
<« ſubject. But, though no longer a 
« lover, accept my friendſhip. Perhaps 
fortune may yet ſmile on me; and 
« you ſhall then find more than mere 
15 e „ 


Þ + 


* 1 
* IF #2 . 
4 F 
. ; wy ot 


Since I am fo enen as not 
| 1 to be to your taſte, Madam,” re- 
turned he, [ muſt endeavour to ſob- 
mit to my fate, But you will be 
* ſo juſt as to own, thar £ red coat 
6 at leaſt would not deſert his poſt 
till he received an honourable diſ- 
® miſſion. I ſhall be proud of your 
« friendſhip, ſince that is all I muſt 
« aſpire. to; and you mall ever find 
e me ſtudious to deſerve it. And 
ly now, Madam, - it is my dumb 
s. friend's turn here,“ flapping him on 


the 
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the ſhoulder, which made him ſtart. 
Pray let us hear what he bas to 
6+  fay for himſelf, for I thiock my Lord 
and 1 have made 1 no ſmall ** in 
« oratory.” 


- Well, Mr. Thomton,” ” cried ſhe, 
what is the reſult of your long and 
TONE nenn F > 


a - 


+ # 


« Iti is his, Madam,” tome he; chat 


have once in my life, I bluſh to own 
it, been unjuſt. to the moſt amiable 
creature breathing” (Fring his eyes 
| on me while he poke); « but I will not 
A add to my fault, by a repetition of my 
e crimes. No, Madam, Iwill not preſume 
, « to offer my band to one lady, while 
&* another is, and ever mult be, miſtreſs 

= of OY Re” lle bowed; and was 


* ** * 98 4 *$ 1 8 — K 
* ü 4 1 9 1 F 
4 * - > ed 


— 
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- 4: 8 And * vou — * more to 
«6 ſay ?” reſumed ſhe, laughing. Upon 
© my word, a pretty mortify ing ſitua- 
« tion have you all reduced me to! 
«1 may now die a maid; yet this 
i 6c morning had the choice of three,” : 


80 Band! 5 is a lietle- hard, » ied 
f the gay Colonel. 2 . . think our ex- 
1 tempore ſpeeches made as good a 
« figure as this grave gentleman's after 
4 alt his ſtudy. But now, Madam, will 
4. you do us the favour — for I have 
. « {till a ſhrewd ſuſpicion you have been 


„ humbugging us — will you, I fay, 


be ſo good as to let us know..the 
« real ſtate of your caſe? though I 


- nM ſwear, on my honour, that, from 


2 the firſt, what you told us made, no 
I change in my ſentiments ; and only 
- $ on your own account did I regret 
| * ROS. 
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your change of fortune. But 1 hope 
* it Was only a trial of ſkill; only 
c to make us poor devils look like 
. fools: in that,“ continued he, * 
. . ſuceceded' to a 11411 | 4 ” 
l 0 

aq bad no en to put any 
«gf you to the teſt,“ returned ſhe, 

« becauſe I was not in the leaſt inter- 
e eſted about the ſincerity of your pro- 
4 feſſions; but, as I before told you, 
„ T%enjoyed my fortune only - on the 
condition of aQing* in the manner I 
dee have done. To this, my couſin, who 
4 ; is left one of my truſtees, is a wit- 
""< nefs. It: was the will of my departed 
& friend, that 1 ſhould: put my ſbem- 
n lovers to that trial. ; Tho ough 
. moſt valdable woman, "ſhe was 
in ſome” things a little egen. 
94 * She had 4 very bad opihion of your 
\=% ſex; an 3 1 K am forry_ to Hay 


1 Fee 


— 
* 
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< it, founded on experience. She had 
„ met with: ſo many diſappointments, 
that, when like me her cireumſtan- 
«. ces became more affluent than they 
Le: had formerly been, in ſpite of num- 
* befleſs ſolicitations, The never would 
* be ptevailed on to marry, She died 
* ſingle, and left me her large fortune 
on the conditions I have this night 


1 reluctantly fullfilled. I ſay relufantly; 


« for I am, and ever was, an enemy 
to deceit. Don't be too much mor- 
« tified, gentlemen,” added ſne; but, 


had I not been miſtreſs of one ſingle 


« farthing in the world, and had I even 
% not put you to this trial, not one 
« of you would have been more ſuc- 

* ceſsful in your addreſſes. Remember, 
Colonel, you have promiſed me your 

"7 en and, in return, be 0 
of mine.” «ot 


Ah! 


- 
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Ah what do I ſee? my laſt night's 
beau parading up the avenue! a charm- 
ing figure on horſe-bacx ! f 


* 
5 
7 , 


o 
. * * 


4 * . 


Adieu! I fly to receive him — Sir | 
Edward too, as I livel Clara, Clara, | 
here are you? The men, the men, 

« child—O, never mind your 15 
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From Mai Das * dt 
8 PA Denise . 


1 ne amid 1 . ond 
danglers; overs 1 cannot call them, 
except indeed of thernſelves and of my 
fortune. At amy other time, 1 ſhould 
have deen entertkined with their ridi- 
culous behaviour. But is it poſſible. 1 
could ſuffer myſelf to be amuſed, while 
you, my lovely and beloved friend, 
 wooverwhelmed with miſery? O, how 
1::feel for your diſtreſ ! But Why will 
you not accept of my affer d aſylum? 
why will you not fly to the boſom 
of friendſhip for confolation? Though 
1 admire' your duty to a worthleſs 
pn; yet ſurely, my dear, you car- 


$4 b e TT EPO 9 


ry it too far. Conſider the danger 
you are expoſed to. Conſider the com- 
pany he keeps. How muſt your deli- 
cacy be wounded i Conſider toa the obli- 
gations he has laid himſelf under to 
en reprobates Lerd ; god trem- = 
ble to think of the ſacrifice he ſeeſns 
to expect in return for his favours, 
Vour father ymhardly can I prevail upon 
wyſelf to honour, bim with that namt 
lungeck in yice, loſt) to.: every j{en- 
tient bf onour, What haye you. not 
10 dregd d Come Ihen, my L. guiſa, as 
you value your peace, yur. reputation, 
I. will nor day youre virtue, becauſe 1 
naw Whilgog04:1enjapoygury gcaſon, 
wather) poverty: nor temptation can 
make dt -dtit the v eſſencecof [your 
being but will. che cenſorious world 
dcr you! vhblemnifivd as''you mW 


| Wn4pe tenfurer tc mt c 
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To ou 3 has. your 'mather's * 
= unfortunate. choice ſabjected 
you!. Had ſhe been ſpared, indeed, you 
would not have ſtood in need of any 
other protection. Senſible, pious, adorn'd 
with all, the - virtues and eſtimable ac- 
compliſhments of her ſex, | infatuated 
by, an} ill-placed paſſion, one fatal ſtep: 
hurried | her to an untimely... grave. 
Poor Lady Mary!“ But is her firſt, 
her only act of diſobedience, to be thus. 
ſeverely puniſhed on her unfortunate, 
child? , Sek. bardch Far fed relations „1 
10 ww in &. e n nom 
* be comforteds, FP u haye Of 
. fr end at leaſt, a true frieng. Why, 
will you not permit me to prove ther 
ſuqcerity of that friendſhip ? f, Nou wilt, 
not abandon a parent in diſtreſs? You! 
need. not, my dear · My purſe iſball be 
N to, his wants. All I, deſtre is, to 


believes E 2 xeſcue 
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reſcue you from the contagion of his 
bad example, to take you away from 


ſcenes of riot, ſtenes Which your deli- 


eint more N to behold, 


fp 
7 


| Wt oo which- withoor you - muſt 
ever be imperfect, condeſcend to bleſi 


me with your pueſence. I have a friend 


in town—would to Heaven, I could 


regard kim only in that light? — the 
moſt. amiable of is ſer; he will con- 
duct you to me. I expect him here. 
To his protection you may ſafely com- 


mit yourſelf. He is the worthieſt of 
men. In my reverſe of fortune, I re- 


But what pw, 


revered 


& regard for my 


ceived from kim the higheft obligations. 
can deſcribe the 
which'they were conferred! 
s 1 ignorant of the generous 
b N I received' Hy ſup- 
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5 nꝛevered the good old man, and repaid 
i the unwearied pains he had taken in 
training his youth to virtue, ten-fold 
did he repay it, on his then unfortu- 
nate daughter. a 
| 


But ſeverely. have I ſuffered by this 

4 goodneſs; for, while he beheld me only 

| in the light of a friend, my gratitude 

and his extraordinary merit too ſoon, 

| alas! made me ſenſible of warmer fen- 

( timents. Tormented by this hopeleſs 

fatal paſnon, I am wretched in the 

boſom of affluence; ſurrounded by 

friends, courted, and admired. Empty, 

empty deluſion, how little do thels, 
Jae bleſſings affect me! 


With this moſt lovely of men I have 
long kept a correſpondence. How ſen- 
| ſible is his advice! how ſoothing his 
1 * of * I know no 4 
8 


ow 
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but in receiving and anſwering his cha- 
ming letters; a dangerous pleaſure to my 
too luſceptible heart! Deluded by that 
flatterer hope, and fooliſhly ready to be · 
lieve what I ardently wiſh, T am con- 
tinually putting, a falle gloſs on his 
words ; findiog a tender meaning in 
the common forms of civility taking 
Pains, alas l to deceive myſelf, - What 
would 1 give, to know the true ſtate 
of his heart! Vet if I am indifferent to 
ah! cannot bear the cruel 
bought! No, rather let me be de- 
ceived. by the ſoothing error which 1 
take Lo n to cheriſh ! 


He has promiſed me a viſit. What 
_ delightful emotions do I at this mo- 
ment experience, at the bare idea of 
ſeeing him! For many years the child 
of affliction, all my ſenſibility ſeemed 
tngroſs'd by my misfortunes, I im- 


agined myſelf incapable of love. I am 
| i now 
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how tog, fatally convinced of the con- 


trar ya and am only releaſed from one 
ſpecies of, gMietion, to be plunged into 
anotþer,, which is ſtill, more unſupportr 


able. „ To-,love'/ withoyr,: hope, to der 


ſpiſe my weakneſs, and yet got to be 


able to conquer. it what ſtate can be 
fe wretched ? ry - The 5 ak 319 + 


id d 2079 Jdhw 1 1 10 10” 


5 1 Zut come, my, friend, And, in vor 
Jy 


mpathizing boſom | let me Pour ous 


my grief. Come, and judge for me. 
Paſſion miſeads mine. You will ſee 


this charming man. You have a great 
deal of penetration. Come, and tell me 
if I muſt deſpair, or if from his be- 
haviour I may indulge. my ng. 
hopes. #4 | 


| I ſhall write to him as ſoon as 1 re- 


ceive your anſwer. He will wait on 


you, and conduct you to me. That 


you; * have no ſcruple to truſt your- 


E. . ſelf, 
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ſelf, 1 ſhall order my faithful Lucy, 
for whom I have wrote, to delay her 

journey till ſhe can accompany you. 


do not let me ſue in vain. Remem- 


ber, my fontune' is at your command. 


Convett it freely to your father's uſe. 
For your ſake, I will ever be his 
friend i pitying the ds. but ate 
bis A 


— 


Ever yours, b 
Caxoume T. 


LETTER 


As you value my peace, as you value 
your '6wn which is ſtill dearer to me,. 


— — . ˙ Penn... — 


* 
—. ̃ ͤ — AAA ˙ PNÄ— 
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LETTER 1. _ 


8 Miſs Brzon to Miſs 
Towns xp. 


J» believe 1 muſt indeed fly. But can 
I leave this unfortunate ae 


man? Spite of his vices, his follies, 
Rtilt be is my father. There is ſome- 
thing in the dear name of parent, 


that awakes every ſentiment of love 
and reverence in my ſoul. Unfortunate 


.. wretch! why am I compelled to deſpiſe 


the man I moſt wiſh' to eſteem! When 
in his abſence I ruminate on his con- 


duct, I ſhudder with horror; but when 
I fee him, my heart is ſoftened into 
mexpreſſible tenderneſs. I throw my 
arms round his neck, I bedew his face 
with * dn; 1 hursy ta my apart- 


* 4G ment, 
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ment, and there on my knees pour 
forth the moſt fervent prayers. for his 
happineſs and reformation. Lrecurn to 
him, if he is alone. I find him op- 
preſſed with melancholy, I endeavour 
to ſtifle my grief, my anguiſh, that I 
may not increaſe his ſad nels, 11 ＋ 
conftrain myſelf to be cherer, T 


374; 7 e 2 1116 | 


Often will he e preſs me to his "i 
teurs trembling in his eyes J have 
% undone yo, Eouifa. My affectionate 
able child, my vices, nh follies, 
e dave undone us W 
lic d: Lal. ne I ms a, 7 033” 
Think what a heart tender vin n. 
PR mine muſt feel on ſuch occa- 
"fions !' But, alas] how ſ66n"ddes his re- 


©morſes and all the tender feelings of a 


parent ſubſide! The giddy crowd, to 
whom he owes his ruin, ruſh in upon 
us, and all bis cares are forgot. A 
com oe ſeene 


— — 5 ; * ** 
— M j ů˖ — — — 


—— . — w 2 
— . ˙ m 


of his once afffuent fortune ſup po 
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ſcene of riot and confuſion enſues. Bur 
not much longer, can the ſmall remains 


8 


"> EI. 
this extrayaggnce., , Elis, i, are in 
the. ufmolt, "perplexity.. & oyle © 5 
every morning crowded Wich n e 
They grow, glamorous. What a Proſ- 
pee have we before us! | 

'mavd0 ant, d4 

Lord C. loads him with is. 
but *tis from me he inſolently hopes to 
receive a return. Good Heaven! to what 


a ſtate am I reduced! to what inſults 


am I ſubjeted! I ſhudder with horror, 


and expire with. anguiſh, when I too 
plainly perceive that my father—O Miſs. 
Townſend, how ſhall 1 tell you? he who 
ought to be the-guardian of my. honour, 


is the moſt. forward to. expoſe it: to dan- 
ger! i” th, Fi 
E 6 nme 
$1 1 1 1 Þ 12 | 
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LETTER X. 
bon de fs e the fume... 


Ar * dear, nos am I com- 
pleatly wrere lied. The poor un. 
fortunate man is now entirely ruinedi 
Why cannot tk prevail on myſelf to ſay 
my father? Ought his conduct, however 
criminal, to- exempt me from the duty 
of a child? Pardon me, Heaven!” and 
give me . in . r- to my 
| trials!“ 


4 it; 


He came hows oy N is an 
nat to be deſcribed, - pale as death. 
He had, I believe, been at the gaming - 
table. 1, trerabling, funk. into a char. 


80 « Louiſale 


. 
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Louiſal ſaid he, fixing his eyes 
on my face, © do 20%. love me? _ 


W Fa 4 31 9 Jt IS 4 


e Is it pollible you mould + i? 
bas met my conduct U 


o&. Your . conduct J — jnterrupteg he, 
with an, accent chat pierced DT, ſou 
Tana ri ee Has, it 
CO But, wh (hg 5 1175 
+. my, £00 late repentance . 
* ed, irretrievabig 1 wit 
& take pity. on me. noh +4 t 2 5 


ven 63 a0:716 tran 2 


Va Pity my HAtbtr Docs not m eite 
5 2 
ce bleed for you in e's vein? 


tis ti iin Ae! Mr . 
« [ ging * umed Aaſßilg 


rt 


his hands, « k. cannot 10. I 


- ro yo will ſee your, father dragg ed 
to a loathſome gabl, "there to Read 
| cc the 


4 #1 | Gi: 1 4 9.1 * 
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— 


oy the remainder of his e 5 
yo Only you can fave mere. 5 
And cam you doubt my readineſs?” 
enied I. falling at his feet. Let them 
take my life, if that will ſatisfy thei? 


pen ane cruelty, Freely would I 
«part withit, eee, enger me- | 
e FOR hen 1495 2 Haot bas! 


d-; k 


" Tis not. your Meth ere 
„ gueſs, guels, what I would fay— 
6s, amen r lien An 13 


* 


6 Ahl de do ay bias, at 7” e 


* rifiog. with indignation, 11 $6, en 
M4 cannot, dare not N us a 


% All I alk, ” ee . « jg . that 
« you will, for my ſake, diſemble— 
o 1 his: hopes,” 


4 * 4 > 
# 4 N * ® * » Pa 
* 


4 O, 


* 


a 
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O never, never,“ burſting into tears. 
„ Let us die, my father, let us ſtarve 
* together in priſon; but let us at leaſt 
+ preſerve our honour. No power on 


= earth ſhall make me forfeit mine, 


* With chat, even a gael will be ſup- 
portable 1 @ palace without it, more 


« dreadful to me than a dungeon. Theſe 
© hands ſhall be employed for your ſup- 


port; and all my watchful tenderneſs 


. e e yur”: 


8 0 my child, 1 cried he, a 
cannot bear 


his hands, 1 cannot, 
«© the thought. Pity me, accuſtomed 


2 to affluence, Only gain me a little 


« time by your condeſcenſion  *tis all I 


 « aſk; a little time to look into my af- 
« fairs. Perhaps I may find a ſmall. 


part ſtill remaining of my ſhipwreck- 


os 2 fortune. Can you refuſe me, 
3 "0 N 
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Louiſa, a little - indulgence to Lord 
« C.? On him, my fare depends, He 
4 will diſcharge my debts. Will you 
do nothing to ſave a father from mi- 
| © ſery ? Conſider of it. What, but a 

little diſſimulation, is required of you? 
Nin nne e Fey 


bet. The handeft 3 in the ork, ” returned 
11, 4 Tia what my. nature abbors, But 
1 compoſe yourſelf, Sir, for this night z 
« you ſtand greatly in need of reſt. I 
vill not promiſe to flatter the deteſted 
Lord C. with hopes, which I would 
«. die ſooner than accompliſh, But 1 
will ſpeak ta kim. I will endeavour 
„to ſoften his obdurate heart; and, if 
<4. poſſible, gain time to ſettle your af- 
4 fairs, Should they be found ever ſa 
4. defjierate,” 1 have a friend“ yes, 
dear Caroline, ſuch I have ever found: 
zou, and. an. your tenderneſs and gene- 
rolity 


90 PATAL, ase le, 


roſiy I rely. for aff 
on ſome method” of Tup port. My 1 
2h {AV 


care ſhall then be, to Bee the fay 
. 70 vir nb 4; 06 
1 1 in write! agastt #5 Tool ust bur 
affairs are inſpekted, and freely 4pply 
to your goodneſs for relief. I am not 
too proud patiently to ſubmit to my 


reverſe of a nor too proud to 


ſolicit your charity. poverty 1 tan bear; 
bit the Toſh "of "hondur" . cold not 


ſupport: | | 
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| Ee im 
From Miſs Towxs END to Miss ByRON. 


UICK, quick, my Loviſa, let me 
' know the ſtate of your. affairs, 


FO yer my fortune. 1 nevi knew 


i 
IS 


the value of it, nor did, it ever give me 


one real pleaſure, till now, that it. im- 
powers me to contribute to the peace of 
. friend. 3 


„ 


"Tu . 
4,4 4 * 9 FE . ij # # . 
4 19 2 % - 


1 expect you. l. as. 125 15 your. bu⸗ 


. 1 


gels is ſettled. We will. make ome 
proviſion for, that imprudent, that uofor- 


tunate man, your father. I will not give 
vent to the indignation [ feel at his con- 
duct, left it ſhould. pain your gentle 


boſom... 3 But remember, Louiſa, you are 
not ta ſtay Pw the ſame roof with 
him, 
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him, to be thus expoſed to danger. 1 
alk no other return for the little ſer- 
vice I mean to do you, but the pleaſure 
of your company. Then ſhall 1 be 


n repaid. 


I have deſired my friend to delay | his 
viſit a fortnight. In that time, 1 hope, 
you will be in readineſs to accompany 
him. His laſt letter filled my heart with 
the moſt delightful hopes; yet hardly 
do I know on * theſe deluſive hopes 
are founded: but we ſhall ſee, I depend 
much on your penetration; though you, 

my dear girl, are but little verſed in 
affairs of this nature. Care and grief 
have hitherto preferved / you from the 
pleaſing agg paſſion. Your time is 


5 not * pk a 


We have an adi neighbourhood, 


E 7 wok, ve Hull be able e 1 5 — 
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dinner; and muſt therefore bi 


reluctant adieu. 
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expet a crowd to 
refore bid you a 


my moſt 
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OULD you Alive ie? I am 
V F tormented by this creature, this 
thc tht has had the aſſurance 
to renew his addreſſes. I am teazed to 
death; teazed from morning to night. 
He has gained over my ſage aunt to be 


his advocate. But away I whiſk, the 


moment I ſee, by the ſagacity of her 
phiz, that ſhe is entering on the ſubject. 


1 won't have him—poſitively, I won't— 


there's an end of the matter.—I won 
der what the duce brought him here, 


to ſpoil our coterie by his impertinence— 
on my account he came—very like a 


WT”: ee 
WED 1 5 e 


| Fave h "his fabaur "for To 1 37 
i tust A 


LOOT & ei i pod zl 


bo Hles Uke in Fe fie y "ts 
O' Britti: Do yeu Ki6H Me A rad 
4 Pplxity fælioð6 Ag to His 2 — 
«penhePhare nor thete?“ [that T miſt 
; take care to city things! no farther tha 
à little innocent flirtation. I mean f= 
thing mere at preſent; nor eber hall, 
Firhe ſage· ones will mel floß BUY 
MWey B 0 on at this rate; wirfrectures 
wirhout end, Why, in that cuſe, I cannor 
ver for the” conſequence 


Pha tb Une 


there is 'fomethins ſoõ deligltful in Con- 
wacher 2 ali: ql I iup 20 blwow 


air ein werent 10: aimed: Or 

Clara and Edward's affair goes on 
fwimmingly. He has broke his! mind 
to her, as the ſaying isj\1andoſhezilthas 
ua might not break: his Heart, h mids 
ohe her beſt courteſies, and thanked 
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tl him for the honour of his epprobation. ; 


-F- purpoſes . when one 


That vile encroacher love has ſpoiled an 
| excelletc coquette; it is a fooliſh affair, 

good, for no one living thing but to 

| wake, people grave. Clara is not half 
| che, girl de wn; lo much, ingrofſed by. 
dhe dear man prefers bis company 
to mine (ſtupidity!) 3 has got a trick of 

rambling in the woods by A of 


ſighing, being abſent, 


VvVould have thought ſuch a li lack: 

gypſey would ever have been converted 

into ſo thorough an enamerata? Were 

it not for O'Brian and I, our party 

[2] would be quite ſpoiled. We indeed find 
no diminutzon of gan e 


A Townſedd is os ts 
another of the fighing - tribe! Our 
tele: Captain deſpairs and dies 3 bis arm 
CS ATESTH 10036 1 ieee IST; 1 refed, 


o of 34 £\a 
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rejected, his aſſiduity negle&ed ; Lord 
G. and O'Neal e! heatzhein rharch! 


= 


br ho foi ite er ; all 1 nen- 


G 1 ſtill find ways and means to 
amuſe myſelf. To · night my uncle gives 
a ball, I believe I ſhall play off a few; 


airs, and not dance, I ſhall be fo peſtered. 


Clara is now known to be engaged; 


ſo that all the idle fellows crowd about 
me. The other Miſſes never could pre- 


tend to vie. Poor fouls? I could almoſt 


find in my heart to pity them. It is 
really provoking to be ſo neglected. I 
really believe, ſo compaſſionate am TI, I 
ſhall order the Captain to fall in love 
with one or two of them. He is at pre- 
ſent quite out of employment in that 
way; and idleneſs may lead him into 
miſchief. 


| Behold 


* 


98 FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 


| Behold my beau ! he has taken the 
ſtart of his rivals, and comes to en gage 
me. Wel, I believe 1 muſt dante, 
after all. Do yeu love dancing, Fanny ? 
We ſeem to live for no other purpoſe 
nere. Ahl then to what . to 
| we” pri] Adieu MES 7 


w a ** * 7 4 8 
4 N y 
o — 
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Mer Warrorz. 
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© pineſs or miſery depends.” © He had 
then the inſolence openly to geclare to 


a tie. > 


me his criminal paſſion. 


„ I ſtopped 
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ET 1 * i.. xs Gislih 


War; a day has wh 3 


full of viciſfitudes and alarming 


events! I have ſeen Lord C. L haye 


caſt myſelf at his feet, and with tears K 
implored his compaſſian. 


* 9 
* 2 * 2 * 
1 * - * — 


He ſuffered me to kad all the 
litle eloquence I am miſtreſs of, while 


he ſeemed laſt in thought; but at laſt,” 


ſtarting from his reverie, he raiſed me, 
and, apologiz ing for having permitted 
to remain A moment in a poſture ſo . 
bumble, 4 E is l, % daid he, „ ho 
5. qught to [kneel ; for on you my hap- 


1 Lopes . and, aſſuming all FR 
diſdain and haughtinels becoming injured 
virtue, told him, with a calm but de- 
termined” air, * that 1 would prefer 


death a thouſand times, rather than * 


* his deteſtec eee, „ 


i "> F347: 
. Kay Lt L. TEjeS } 3 Y Aa $*. + 


: 


bg 3 234 <# 711 211 392 
( 1 55 
Have you. ne pity e then, | Ka d. he, 


« for a father, whom you alone can. 
yo < ſave from ruin! 5 nee 


* 


54% lla Hus dte 0) - 4m 527 ys 
«; And muſt l ay bim.“ er lied l, 3 
« he: the ruin of myſelf ? — invent 
© the greateſt tortures; puniſh"me any 
% way, but by the loſs of 'my*honour; 
«and joyfully will: I ſuffer in his ſtead. 
But have you no pity, my Lord ? yo, 
% who, have ſo ts mum to MY * 
«friend 2 tC efron 9h Fin 16 
BONES 2 R a N 4 aste 2 He 
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1 


4805 is! » 21 1 297 578 5 7 f 1 43 4 


1 
* 


Wy: He i 5 unworthy bf my frienditip, 
* Madam; for your ſake alone have 1 
* ſo long aſſiſted him, and ſaved him 
« « from * „Helder of his extrava- 
« gance,” x39; bid ary £1 ha 
t 15 aa v4 2H 935808 oor m6 
" «e008 „ Doubtleſs fd; dds abe to 
you, my Lord,” ſaid: I diſdainfully; 
* ſince, after ſo many favours, you de- 
„ mand ſo trifling a ſacxifice in return 
Hut let us talk no more of the deteſted 
| ſubject. All I aſk: is, that you will, 
er for a few days, delay: the execution 
44 of your: intended vengeance, only un- 
til my unfortunate father can ſettle 
8 0 his perplexed. ;affairs. - You ſhall then 
. ſhare What you have left of his for- 
« tune amongſt you. But do not, do 
© not, precipitately drag him from me. 
7 Do not cruelly hurry him to priſon. 


1 © © mn 


10 FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 
Perhaps he may yet have enough 
« left to ſatisfy all your ogg.” I 
5 burſt into tears. 3 | 1 35 


1 oj N 1 11 So *. 


The viltain LY from * frat, and 
ſeized me in his arms. O, Miſs Town- 
ſend! in vain did I ſcream; nobody 
came to my afliſtance. But Heaven did 
not abandon me. I ſtruggled, and con- 
tinued my cries; yet fruitleſs would 
they have been, for my ſtrength was 
almoſt exhauſted, when the door ffew 
open, and a gentleman burſt in, fol- 
lewed by one of our ſervants. On their 
approach, the monſter relinquiſhed his 
hold; and I ſunk down ſenſeleſs on the 
eurpet. When J recovered, I found two 
of the! maids by me, one ſupporting 
"PE dend, 1 the 2 en Ms 


WS 
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F I enquired for my facher. iy, 
| (0 « why,” - cried I, ” did he abandon his 
| 40 unfortunate daughter i we 


He is out, Madam,” anſwered one 
of the women; © he left the houſe 
* almoſt as ſoon as my Lord came in.“ 


« Are you ſure of that, Sarah? who 
cc * then did I juſt now ſee?” 


« A gentleman who came to enquire 
te for his Lordſhip. John led him 
« up here to the drawirig-room. You, 
ee Madam, was taken ill. We were 
* burner to attend JO.” k 


* 3 -% + 7 


6c And whine is; * gentleman Þ 
cried I —_— „ 


« Still in the houſe, Madam bur 
my Lord is gone.“ 


. 10 
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u "IP and, throwing myſelf into a 
chair, deſireed he might walk up. 1 


longed to thank the preferver of my 


honour. In a few moments he entered 
the room — O, my dear friend! how 
hall T convey to you an idea of grace, 
elegance, and benevolence — of every 
thing that is amiable centered in one 
charming object! how deſcribe the 


tenderneſs, the humanity, the winning 


e of * behaviour! 


He told me, « that, | wanting to 
« ſee Lord C. who is his uncle, on 
« an affair of importance, the ſer- 
« yants informed him he was here; 
« hut, enquiring for him, he was told 
„ his Lordſhip was juſt gone. At the 


« inſtant this anſwer was given, he heard 
* ſcreams, and a female voice calling 


« for aſſiſtance. On wis he ruſhed up 
Stairs.“ 


Alas! 


IST 
rg RES. 
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Alas my dear, with what wretches 
am ] ſurrounded what now, ah! what 
can I think of my worthleſs: father's 
conduct! My heart is ready. to burſt 
with anguiſh.—The worthy ſtranger was 
tenderly folicitous to know my ſituation. 

I told him my ſad ſtory. Never did 
1 ſee a man ſo much afflicted. But 
what was my ſituation, when, a moment 
after, a ſervant burſt into the room, 
and, without taking the leaſt pains to pre- 
pare me for the ſhock, exclaimed 

« O, Madam! my maſter} my poot 
<< maſter, is arreſted, and carried tb 

« priſon. There are two officers. in the 

« houſe, the creditors have ſent to ſeize 


5 ue Wann 3. 15784 bie en 


l Ni r ke 


| He * bardly debe whom they. en 
tered,. and demanded my keys. I was 
4 FR | F 5 ih ſtruck . 


* W 8 
* 5 * 


Ds HIP 
ſtruck dumb. I had no longer power 
to weep, quite ſtupified with grief and 
aſtoniſhment. The geatleman whiſpered 
ſomething to the men, on which they 
withdrew. He turned to me; he en- 
diteavoured to ſoothe me. I Rared wildly. 
I was really in danger of loſing my 
ſenſes. At laſt my grief found vent; 
a ſhower of tears came to my relief. 
+ grew more compoſed, and ordered 
10 coach to eonduct me to my father. 


17 dliverer uſed all his eloquence 
to diſſuade me: he would go him- 
| 4 ſelf; mean time I had nothing to 

fear, nobody would malcſt me. 1 
might lock myſelf in my apartment. 
« He would haſten back, and hoped 


« to bring me news n — con- 
* ** . FEELS 


1 in- 


- 
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I inſiſted on going; and, finding me 
determined, he begged leave to accom- 
pany me: he would not be refuſed, We 
ſet off to the manſion of wretchedneſs. 
How, my friend, ſhall I deſcribe my 
anguiſh, when V beheld my father, 
ſtretched on the floor, pale as death, 
his hands claſped, and heaving groans 
from the bottom of his bleeding heart! 
I threw myſelf by him; and, cłaſping my 
arms about his neck, exclaimed; « O, my 
« father! my wretched father!” and 


fainted on his boſomi, When F recovered, 


1 found him | feated on his miſerable 
bed, holding me on his knees, and be- 


. n my face wich ew ens. 


The amiable e eee | 
us with the ftrongeſt marks of ſym- 4 
7 and compaſſion Painted on his 

8 ' countggance. 


—— — — 


—— — — - 


1 
— — e ae rene 
2 
- 
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countenance: At laſt, ſtarting as from 
a dream, he ſuddenly left us. I then 


told him the treatment I had received 
Ges Lord . | 


66 8 Lovig,”: ola he, * . 
« then muſt you think of me! Yet. 
«* injure me not ſo far as to believe 
5 I was acceſſary to this laſt inſult. 1 
00 did not even imagine, libertine as 
« he is, that he Pt have been guilty, 
«of it.“ xs 1350 


"% 1 4 2 1 4 8 
« „ by PA * tf 7 


Let us ſay no more. Let us not 
3 e back,” ne be 


7 


I 4 3 
* = 


«To 3 es can we look? For. 5 
4 ward I dare not. No, let me contemp- 


late my crimes, which have brought 


4 us $01 this, ruin. I hape, I hope, 


added he, elaſping,. his hands with b 
fervour “ «it is not yet 1009 late for rer 
| +4 pentance 3 


1 FATAL: FRIENDSHIP. 29 
« pentance; in that ſhall 5 remain- 


r 


“ ing er be employed.” " Mane fern 


6 Bleſt ebe ** faid . * May 
« Heaven confirm it! and we may 
9 yet be happy. Tippe will reconcile | 
« us to poverty. Vice is the only evil 
« that will admit of no conſolation. 
« Let them ſeize your fortune; let 
<« them deprive us even of our liberty, | 
«© They cannot make us wretched, while 
« they leave us our virtue. ＋ "halt 
4e think of ſome method by which to 
0 gain a maintenance. Labour will 
ce be ſweet in ſuch a cauſe; and every 
« interval I can ſpare from it ſhall be 
« dedicated to the pleaſing” taſk of 
« ſoothing and diverting the grief of my 
* AO parent. I have a friend too, 
© who I know will aſſilt us. Come, 
« my dear Sir, do not be too much 
6% caſt down.” In this manner did E 
prattle 


11 FATAL FRIENDSHIP: 


prattle: away, finding even, a pleaſing 
melancholy in n debe. . 


He fighed 3; he could ute Punkt but 
repeatediy claſped me to his breaſt, and 
with. uplifted eyes ſeemed. to be im- 
a es a n me, ang m— 


Thus did we e ſpend the long and te- 
dious day. In the evening, to our ſur- 
prize, the gentleman again entered our 
diſmal apartment. He entered with 0 

5 on his countenance. 55 You are ree, 
« « Sit,“ cried he. * 1 bave been with 

„ my uncle. He is now aſhamed of 
* his iohumanity. Let us leave this 
* ſcene of miſery. My coach i is at the 

« door. You ate at liberty 0 return 
to ypur own houſe: every. thing re- 
mains ie the ſame ſituation in which. 
b My Lord and I are 


- =o 
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« to have 4 meeting with your credi- 
ex tors. We wilt take the whole debr 
a upon ourſelves, till your affairs are 
cc ſettled. No thanks, Sit; for my fa- 
ther was going t to 225 out his POOR 


Mine, however, © was not to 4 re- 
ſtrained. | 1 threw myſelf at. his feet. 
4e "Generous beſt of men!” cried I. 


2 baftily 1 me. «] bluſh, 
„dear Madam. Why will you thus 
*« oppreſs me by your too lively ac- 
* knowledgements? I am more than 
| Ci repaid, by the pleaſure I feel at hav- 
« ing in any meaſure contributed to 
« your happineſs.” 


We went home. Our angel friend 
| ſtayed, and partook of a repaſt which 
he himſelf had ordered. No words can 
deſcribe his amiable behaviour, My fa- 

6 ther 
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3; ud is now in bed. To-morrow will 
= be a day, of buſipeſs. Weary as I 
am, I could not think of reſt, till 1 
had given you the particulars. . Tis 
near four in the morning. 1 bope, fince 
| fortune ſeems inclined to ſmile, ſleep 
Ef » will alſo deign to bleſs me with 
a a viſit. Much, very much, do I ſtand 
in need of tired nature's 8 ſweet reſtorer. 


| Adieu! and Ns: night! May thoſe | 
= of my friend be ever fl. 


* 


I.ovis4 Byron. / 
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WW E T T E R xIV. 
From the fame to the fame. 


new cauſe of grief, 9 if poſ- 
fible than the former! My fa- 


| ther is dangerouſiy ill. If T ſhould loſe 


him, what then will become of the 


wretched Louiſa? a deſtitute orphan! — 


1 am | ſent for. 5 ; 5 


* 


YEW | {4 Ia continuation: 5 


5 T I L L more diſtreſſed! | When 
will my forrows end? My father has re- 
ceived a letter from the deteſted Lord C. 
wherein he begs pardon for his late 


faulty conduct (for fo he, mild to his 
on faults, terms it); is determined to 


make him and me the moſt ample 


- . * . 
&-- : > * 2 and 


12 
2 iba 
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and honourable amends for the inſult 
offered us, and that by a no leſs con- 
deſcenſion than making me his wife. 
But how does he know that I too ſhall 
be in a condeſcending humour? how 
does he dare to ſuppoſe 1 will deign 
to accept him? He offers to diſcharge 
all our debts; to make a. genteel pro- 
viſion for my father, by beſtowing on him 


2 lucrative place which he has in his gfe 


He owns, it is greatly owing to 
his charming nephew's interceſſion, 
that he is come to a more juſt way 
of thinking. And is it to my bene- 
factor's interceſſion I am indebted for 
this hated offer? Doubtleſs I am 


highly obliged to him; yet would A. 
rather any man on earth ſhould have 
been the inſtrument of bringing about 
the propoſal of this odious match. How 


weak is my heart! Ah! Miſs Town- 
l ſend, 
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: ſendy; I dare not even to en dun all 
| its weakneſs | „ - wit 


+: N farher was in raptures at the 
receipt of this to · me · unfortunate letter. 
At length,” cried he, „thank Hea- 
% ven] my Louiſa will be rewarded for 
c all her virtues! She will be the in- 
4 ſtrument of her father s happineſs. tao. 
„ If I am ſpared, how different ſhall 
% be my future conduct! Les, my 
child, as you have been an- afflicted 
d itneſs to my follies, ſo ſhall you 
«© be of my thorough: reformation. 
0 Why are you ſilent, Louiſa? Surely 
you cannot a moment heſitate on 
* what to determine . 
e And would) you, Sir e me con- 
« ſent to marry the wretch who ſought 
* to diſhonour us both, and that in 
«ſuch a way too? Ought I, can 1 

* forgive him? Can I vow to honour | 


« and 


& 
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1 5 1 love the man TI ee jo wad 
« hate EMIT er bb 


ir ety _ interrupted” he, | in an 
angry tone, your” boaſted duty? 
0 How often have you ſaid, you would 


even die to make me happy! That 


40 was romantic. But what ſacrifice is 
OE now e * 2 (10! { 


3 4 


06 The grind in «the: wack, Ro- 
c mantic as it may ſeem, much ſooner 
„ would I: die than 12 en to. this 
1 | horrid ange. n mn 10, . 


8 No more, . 1 am too. ill to 
4 contend with your. obſtinacy. 1 have 


« only this to add—If you refuſe the 


offered bleſſing, you'll be the mur- 


derer of your father. The comfor- 
table proſpects that now open to me 


F can OO: hs WD: of "pd 
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d „ mind; and it is from that anguiſh my * 
9 & body ſuffers. If you again plunge 
s me into affliction and deſpait, death 
te will be the certain and moſt deſirable 

te conſequence: I leave vou to reflect 

« on this; and then, if you have that 
e affection for me which till now I 
„ neyer had reaſon to doubt, it will” 
ebe no difficule matter for you to de- 
termine on what is to be done. 
"ns Leave me now, my child; added he, 
prefling my hand; I feel myſelf faint” 
« and exhauſted by ſo long a diſcourſe; 
KK bes is too much for my ſtrength.” 


| ng 5 AR, drowned. in tears. 05 
Caroline! what ſhall I do? 1 ſhudder 
at the thoughts of this hated marriage. 
Yet dare I, can I, refuſe my father? 
My choughts are all e A 
den N below. 105 


Adee! 1 
oh 71 Lovisa Byron: 


1 18 


:t8: FATAL FRIENDSHIP! 


. "+ 


1 2 1 E R Xv. 
ene Mis eee ne . 
By gon. e 


* Ho i the eee man ? *. 

he no name, Louiſa? 1 think 
there is but one on earth could act as 
be has done, but one who. could de- 
ſerve: the high eneomiums you beſtow 
on him. Make haſte, enquire who he 
is. I think it can (and yet I could 


with it were not) be no other than 


my _- amiable friend Lord C. too! 
why not give the wretch his whole title? 


Villain, indeed, is the appellation he beſt 


merits. But does he deſerve your cau - 
tion, in ſcreening him under à borrowed 
or rather half+ ſpelt. name? Let me 
know - ee mls But do not tell me 


your 
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your charming friend, him for whom 
you already feel a beginning partiality, 
do not tell me it is my Middleton. 
Should I find a rival in my friend, a 

friend ſo lovely, then indeed I myſt 
deſpair, Vet I would hope it is not 
him, I received a letter -almoſt at the 
ſame time with yours. He mentions - 
nothing of you or your affairs. Why 
ſhould he conceal an event, which, if 
he was engaged in it, - muſt have made 
no ſlight impreſſion on him? He talked 
only of - his intended viſit. I cannot 
bear the thought of your marrying that 
profligate, that deteſted Lord C. You 
- muſt not, ſhall not. | will come to 
town, if you think my preſence will be 
of. any ſervice, to. you. My fortune is 
large. My friendſhip may be of as much 
uſe to your father as his; it will at 
leaſt be more diſintereſted. Aſſure him 


of 
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of my readineſs to ferve him. to . ; 


utmoſt of my power. LEH 


Thave written to Mr. Middleton; ; 1 have 


told him the ſtate of your affairs. He 


will wait on you, my dear; he has 
my inſtructions how to act. All you 
have to do is, to refuſe the deteſted 


man. and to reconcile | your father 
to that refuſal. I inſiſt upon it that 


you make my houſe your home. 1 ; 
doc not indeed expect you will, till Mr. 
Byron's health is re-eſtabliſhed.” In ſtay- 
ing with him till then, you will do all 
that duty requires. He may, though I 
hope he will not, when furniſhed with 
the means, again relapſe into his for- 
mer follies. You ought, for your own 
ſafety, to put yourſelf under my pro- 
tection, at leaſt till he has given proofs 
of his ſincere reformation. Do not be 


refractory. Tou was Pry deprived of. 
8 5 a mo- 
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a mother's care. Look upon me in 


that light. You ſhall ever find the ten- 
derneſs of a parent, joined to the 
moſt lively and ande N 


Adieu! . H 3 1 


O, one thing I had almoſt forgot. 
You have a ſet of wretches about you. 
I deſire, if you have not already, that 


you will inſtantly diſmiſs them. I have 


written to my Lucy. The good girl 
will attend you till you can Provide 


yourſelf, 


Yours, ; 


Caroringe To 


LETTER 
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From Miſs Brno. to Miſ: Townstns. 3 


HAT Tball I ſay d how: eupbis 


fiend? Words are too faint. And 


will you ſupply to a poor orphan, for 
to that deſtitute condition will your 
TLouiſa ere long be reduced, will you 
be a parent to her? Kind, generous 
Miſs Townſend! What language "ſhall - 


I find, to thank you for your unmerited 
goodneſs! Alas! my dear, my poor 


* 4 f n- 


father! there are no hopes of his life! 


My heart is almoſt broke. He no 


longer preſſes me to receive the hated 


addreſſes of Lord C. The cares, 
' the. pleaſures, of this miſerable world 
no = engroſs him. His thoughts, 


— 


; hi 
E : * — 7 r 1 
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my gratitude to my invaluable 


1 
N 
/ 
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— 
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his whole attention, is now employed 
about the awful concerns of che next. 
Never did I ſee ſuch ſincere, ſuch deep 


compurction, as he now feels, for the 


errors of an. ill-ſpent life; never did 


1 bebold ſo true a n 


1 refuſed to * Lord C. 1 wrote 
to -=_ returned my acknowledgements 
for the honour he meant to confer on 
me; but have in the moſt determined 
manner rejected his + ſplendid offers. 
He peſters me with letters, which 1 
have neither time nor inclination to 
anſwer, 


id Me a; your com mands. 1 
have enquired the name of the gene- 


rous unknown. I am aſtoniſhed at your 
penetration. I cannot expreſs my ſur- 


prize, when I found it was indeed your 
juſtly-admired Middleton to whom 1 
am ſo much indebted. But be not 

G 2 7 too 
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too much alarmed, my dear; I am no 
3 longer your rival: I neber was. I have 
| examined my heart. My lively gratitude 
= led me into a momentary etror. 'I am. 
} 

| indeed, as you ſay, a novice in theſe 
| matters; but thus much at leaſt I-know, 


k 


that what I feel for him has nothing 
in it like love. You will, however, 
permit me to eſteem him; in juſtice 
to his merit, you muſt allow me that. 
| Hie hurried to me on the receipt of 
| pour letter. He talked of you with 
| raptures. With what delight did we 
| both dwell ou your praiſes! Since then, 
| he has been continually buſy in ſettling 
our affairs. I am oppreſſed with obliga- 
tions. By the indefatigable pains” he 
has taken, the buſineſs is already con- 
cluded ; and he aſſured me this mor- 
ning, that, by an advantageous ſale of 
- - our eſtate and other valuable effects, 
| all our debts are diſcharged, and that 
| there is a thouſand pound reverſion. 
C - | ü Can 
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Can I believe this? Vet I never per- 


fectly knew my father's circumſtances. 


I tear Mr. Middleton's generoſity; or | 
rather I fear you, my noble friend, 
have taken: this opportunity, have taken 
a method of Which only your enlarged 
heart could be capable, of loading me 
with" freſh obligations. But tell me 


the truth. 1 feel neal, I am not 


too proud to receive "favours; but I 
would wiſh to know to whom I am 


indebted. So conſiderable a gift too 
Il cannot bear it. As you value” my 


peace, I conjure you, do not deceive 
: WP „„ 5 5 . 1 . 


I hardly ever leave my poor father's 
apartment. I ſtole a few moments, 
while he ſlumbered, to write this. 


Adieu! I muſt again attend him. 


' * 


r* 


. Louis BY RO. 
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LETTER XVII. 


From Mr. Map >= 3: mt Mis, Z 
SONY me. | $125 


Have obeyed your ER” my 
Bb Be os friend, "They always give 
me pleaſure; but neyer did I eX= 
ecute any with ſo muc 43 joy as your | 
laſt, I meant, vou muſt Know, to have. 
taken the whole pleaſing. taſk on my- 
ſelf, ÞF did not know the lovely Miſg 
Byron was your friend; and, half en- 
vying you the merit of your many 
benevolent actions, intended to mono- 
polize this one at leaſt: therefore did 


not mention the affair in my former 
letters. But where is there an object 
in diſtreſs, which your extenſive good- 
neſs does not reach? And now, inſtead 
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of being the principal actor, I. find my- 
ſelf only your agent. Every thing is 
ſettled. 6 4 


1 hall not wills you with the par- 
ticulats. You inſiſted on taking all the 
expence on yourſelf, of 8 p 
every deficiency. There was no ex- 

pence, no deficiency, There is even 

| ſome reverſion. You threatened to diſ- 
miſs your poor ſteward, if he did not 

N make out his account with exactneſs, 

[ if I preſumed to intermeddle in the affair 
farther than as your deputy. Can you 
ſuſpect my integrity? I ſhall ere long 
have the pleaſure of paying my reſpects 
to my charming miſtreſs. Vou ſhall 

then queſtion me. - You will find I can 

anſwer like a man who underſtands 
his buſineſs. I am tempted. to be vain. 

1 was: never before employed: in affairs 


- of this nature. Had you ſeen what a. 
G 4 ſagacious 


7 
2 N W 
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ſagacious air I aſſumed, while ſurrounded 
by the prating lawyers, with endleſs 
rolls of parchment before me, I am 
ſure you would have been bighly en- 
tertained. e I RRFROE 

ms TY EY 8 e r 
What a charming creature is your 
Louiſa! ſuch fenſibilicy, ſuch ſweetneſs, 
joined to the moſt perfect beauty! 
What an affecting object is beauty like 
hers in diſtreſs! And then her behaviour 
to her father I never beheld a ſcene 
at once ſo moving and delightful as . 
their meeting in the priſon her ſnowy | 
arms claſping his neck ; her lovely face, 
the picture of ſilent woe, reclined on 
his boſom; while the graceful old man, 
with anguiſn in bis countenance, be- 
dewed that lovely face with his tears. 
What a picture! Could the moſt ſavage 
heart contemplate them without ſympa- 
thizing in their forrow? For my part, 
1 would 


— 
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I would have laid down my life to 
ſerve them. ä 


Thank Heaven! ſome part of their 
affliction is removed. But ſtill what does 
not your gentle Louiſa feel, while watch- 
ing by the bed of a dying. father! 1 
tremble for her health. She takes no 
reſt. She is exceedingly altered within 
this week, exceeding pale. Her ſtrength 
and ſpirits are quite exhauſted. Tour 
Lucy is with her; but ſhe will ſuffer 
none but herſelf to attend Mr. Byron; 
1 fits up with him, I am told, every 
= night. I wiſh you would write to her 
on this head. Your eloquence, my 
1 charming friend, OR Have; lame in- 
; fluence. 9 | 


The Ns aſſure me, her father 
cannot recover, nor can he languiſh. 
much longer. If I thought ſo, I would 
| „„ 
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"(lay my wiſhed-fer viſit, and inſure a 
MM welcome by. bringing the lovely crea- 
| ture along with me: this too was one 
| of your commands s,—My uncle | raves: 

about her; ſwears ſhe ſhall be his, ſpite- 

of her repeated refuſals. 1 do not think 
he will ſucceed. She ſeems determined. 
' to: reject him, I do not intermeddle 
in the affair; but my private opinion 
is, that ſhe ovght not to take him 
after the inſult ſhe has received. If ſhe 
is at laſt Prevailed on, the. will a good 
deal fink in my eſteem. Let to be a. 


Counteſs, is a temptation few ladies. 
could rehſt.. | | 


3 as; 207 gan by this a general: 
cenſure on your ſex, I know many ex-- 
alted minds whom I except. I. never: 
could join in the general cry againſt: 
the moſt amiable part of the creation. 
On the contrary „have ever been their 
firenuous advocate. Tis only thoſe 
uhoſe 
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whoſe acquaintance and connexions have- 


been amongſt the, worthleſs, that can 
refuſe them their eſteem. A virtuous: 


woman is an angel, to whom every: 
heart not depraved by vice muſt pay 


| homage. I have always preferred their 


company to that of my own ſex; and 
I ſwear to you, without flattery, I have 
ever found their converſation, not only 


more agreeable, but more ſenſible than 


ours. You would be aſtoniſhed, could 


you overhear the "taſteleſs, the inſipid 
nonſenſe, that is uttered amongſt a ſet 


of men, when no ladies are of the party. 


For my part, I never could reliſh any 


ſociety. where there was not a mixture 
of both ſexes. This is too little the 
taſte in England. The French perhaps: 


carry it to exceſs. They are naturally 


too volatile. They take a lady for their 
tutoreſs, before they have received the 
neceſſary inſtructions from their tutor. 


. when. the manly part of a man's. 


ih 6. education: 
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education. is complete, then ought he 
to fly to you, for that poliſh which 
only you can give. This we neglect; and 
are: * 1 3 a ſet of auk ward ruſtics, 
diſqualifed for all elegant or agreeable 
ſociety. The French ſtudy nothing but 
this poliſh ; they fly to you too ſoon, 
ere they have laid a propeer foundation 
for your finiſhing band; by which means, 
they become monkies inſtead of ac- 
com pliſhed men. Weſhould change man- 
ners. The gravity of the Engliſh would | 
prelerve them from levity, were they 
even to have no other tutors but the 
ladies. The French have a natural 
galety, which would render them ſoci- 
able, were they to enjoy as little of your 
charming company as we do. 


Adieu, my lovely correſpondent | 
All rien attend you ! 


Jous Mippu.eTon. 


LETTER 


* 
5 N 2 1 34 — = 
os Se cs OY 
; - ww m 1 n 
; * W r : 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 133 


LETTER xv. 


From Miſs WALPOLE to Miſe 


HaufT rox. ? 


© 42 
1. 
„ — 


g PRIN E. | renewing all things 


} 


gay! The country is charming 


at this ſeaſon. I am in high good- 
humour. O'Brian has been ſaying the 
civileſt things imaginable. We have 


had a moſt delightful ramble; a party 


of turtles, only the gloomy Thornton 
without a mate. My little Captain 
has faced about to the right, and now 
flirts with Miſs Clinton, ſince he finds 


no better may. be. She is not a little 
enlivened by having gained fo important 
a conqueſt, Your ſecond rate beauties: 


muſt be content with the caſt- offs of 
their betters. F! 


% The 
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« The day, the important day, big 

< with the fate of Clara and her Edward, 1 
approaches. We are to have moſt 
ſplendid doings. The nuptials are to 
be celebrated at Miſs Townſend's. 1. 

| ſhall not much longer enjoy the pleaſure 
of her . company. She will ere long. 
be mige away to her enchanted caſtle. 


% * 


Every aontieman's houſe here is- 
in the _ caſtle ſtyle. If the virtue of 
their wives is as impregnable as their 

manſions, they may ſleep in peace. In 
reality, the ladies in this part of the 
world are famous for their conjugal 
fidelity. It may in ſome meaſure be 
owing to the diſpoſition of the men, ; 
who know how to preſerve their preroga- 

tive. Complaiſant and ſubmiſſive while 
lovers, when once they become huſbands 


"Ow" keep up a proper ſhare of dignity,. 
and 


» 
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and find ways and means to make them 
felyes reſpected. A man Who yields 
the reins of government to his ſpouſe 
lowers himſelf in her eſteem. Fond as I 
am of power, I declare, I ſhould deſpiſe 
my huſband, if he did not now and 
then remind: me it was my Province 


to obey. 


| What a ridiculous ' figure. do. Mr. 
Dayenport and his deary make afraid 
to open his liꝑs hen he does, ſtoppeds: 
by his virago, with; I am ſure, Mr. 
66 Davenport, you know nothing of the 
4 affair. I wonder you will be eternally | 
„ puting in your word.“ — Then he, 
6 did but juſt ſpeak; to be ſure, 
„ my dear, you know beſt; his mouth, 
primmed up; twirling his thumbs, not 
knowing what to do with his hands :: 
a look from her makes him unclaſp, 
them; he looks terrified; pops them 
into 
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into his pocket — wrong again — out 
they come; endeavouring to look un- 
concerned, he beats with his fingers 
on the table; | ſhe frowns, lays her arms 


acroſs, holds vp her head — he takes 
the hint; ſtretches himſelf up, places 
his arms like hers, and ts pretty. In 


the mean time (for all this is aſide as. 
it were) ſhe ” buſy in entertaining 


the company. He laughs when ſhe 


laughs, marvels at all ſhe fays, with 


% You have fo much wit, my dear” 
(though half afraid to be fo familiar) 3 


to be ſure, one would never be weary 
6 of liſtening to you.“ Yet this poor 
| hen-peck'd devil of a huſband, was a 

very tyrant to his firſt wife, who, they 
tell me, was both ſenſible and hand- 
ſome; while his preſent yokefellow, 
without common underſtanding, is a 
ee n 1 have A a thouſand - 


ſtances: 
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inſtances of this kind. Indeed both ſexes - 
have a little of the ſpaniel in their 
compoſition ; the worſe they are uſed, 
the more 975 ane 


4D 1 is e dn: of 1 
whom 1 deteſt; your grave dons, ſuch 
as Mr. Sobran, | whoſe virtues are of 
the negative kind. Cold, unimpaſſion- 
ed, a philoſopher from conſtitution, 
never deviating from the exact rules 
of propriety; married, becauſe he want- 
ed an heir to his eſtate; took the 
woman his friends made choice of, 
had indeed no choice of his own ; 
treats her with civility; feeds and cloaths 
her, becauſe ir is his, duty ; gives. her 
no cauſe of jealouſy, becauſe in reality 
not all the bright eyes on earth could 
kindle one ſingle ſpark of love in his 
frozen heart; lets her have the whole 
houſe to range in; keeps her fine, to 
i = ſupport 
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ſupport his dignity; an equipage too, 
for the Tame reaſon, in which they loll 
at their eaſe, but without having one 
word to ſay to each other from June 
to January; ſees a good deal of com- 
pany; lets them eat and drink at his 
table; lets them ſtay or go, juſt as 
they pleaſe, it is all one to him; is 
civil to all, but makes no diſtinctions; 
would not do a rude thing for the 
world, but is incapable of a kind one; 
has no friends, no intimates; nothing 
can diſcompoſe his ſteady inſenſibility: 
yet this man is univerſally eſteemed, 
as the beſt kind of man in the world. 
True, he never did any harm, and as 
little good. He may be eſteemed; but 
it is impoſſible we can love ſuch an 
inſipid compoſition of milk and water: 


Give me a creature who has a ſoul, 


whoſe lively paſſions will ſometimes get 
the. 


* 
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the better of his judgement; not one 


whom people will coolly allow'to be a 


good kind of man. He muſt: be more 


he muſt be agreeable, lively, variable, 
ſenſible. To ſum up his character in one 
word—he muſt be O*'Brian—only with 
a better eſtate, Had he that neceſſary 
evil, the fellow would be irreſiſtible, As 
he is— Heaven ſhield my heart from 


Cupid's dart! I fear, the TORE” comes 


too late. ee 


. 


— 


0 


| A. WaLPOLE, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XxIx. 


n Mr. e to Mis 
"TownSEND. 


o0R Mr.. 1 is no more. 
+ He expired this morning, in the 
arms of his afflicted daughter. Never 
was there ſo ſincere a mourner. But, 
for her conſolation, the poor unfortu- 
nate man was a no leſs ſincere peni- 
tent. 1 hope now, it will not be long. 
ere I am permitted to pay my wiſhed- 
for viſit, I wait only till the violence 
of Miſs Byron's grief is a little ſub- 
| fided; and ſhall then have the pleaſure 
of preſenting her to her lovely friend. 
I ſhall be jealous of your friendſhip, 
| You are ſo worthy to engroſs the whole 
of each other's affe@tions, that 1 ſtand 
a very 
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a very poor chance of coming in for 
a ſhare. I ſhall, however, put in my 
claim, not of merit, but that of my 
long, my warm, and ſteady attachment 
to the moſt amiable of her ſex. ' This, 


1 cruſt, will have ſome little weight. 


1 
You tell me Beste of your affairs; ; 
thoſe of Miſs Byron ſeem wholly to 
engroſs you. But do you think I can 
be indifferent on that head? ' Your 
charms, joined to. the late ſplendid ad- 
dition to your fortune, muſt attract 
crowds of admirers. This is a ſubject 
on which few ladies would be ſo ſilent; 
but perhaps I am not deemed wor- 
thy of your confidence; or perhaps, 
from a certain delicacy, you prefer a 
female one for ſecrets of this nature. 
I loſe a great deal of pleaſure by this 
reſerve. I may add, perhaps, my advice 
might be of ſervice, would you deign 
| | to 


* 
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to accept it. The ladies are the beſt 
judges of their own ſex; we of ours. 
A mutual deſire of pleaſing makes both 
aſſume characters which are eg foreign 


act without diſguiſe. 1 ar not in » the leaſt 
queſtion your penetration; but an art- 
leſs amiable diſpoſition is moſt liable 
to be impoſed upon. For my part, 
if I ever do commehce enamorate, it 
ſhall be one of your charming ſex. I. 
will chooſe for my confidante. Your 
natural - ſoftneſs, your ſenſibility, make 
you moſt fit to be conſulted in matters 
of tenderneſs; and ſentiment; beſides the 

advantages I ſhall reap, in being by 
that means aſſiſted to de velope the ſweet 
windings and meanders of the female 
heart. Indeed I ſhould as ſoon think 
of conſulting my , grandmother on the 
occaſion, as ſitting down to communi- 


cate My. pleaſing pains to an unfeeling 
male 


n 
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male creature, This,“ you will per- 
haps retort, is my very objection to 


« you.” The caſe is widely different. 


I object to a confidante of my own 


ſex: I want to perſuade you to have 
alſo an objection to yours; and for this 


good ſelfiſh reaſon, becauſe I wiſh to 


: 8 the place. 


Lou favoured me ſome time ago 
with a flight ſketch of your admirers, 
but without entering into particulars z 
only, upon the whole, none of them 
ſeemed ſo happy as to enjoy any great 
ſhare of your approbation. And is then 
that gentle heart of yours, Which is 
tremblingly alive to every other ſpecies 
of ſenſibility, ſtill a ſtranger to the 
ſweeteſt of all paſſions, or rather that 
perfection of human nature? Perhaps I 


muſt not hope for an anſwer to this 


queſtion. | Am | coo bold? Pardon me; 
| but 
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but true friendſhip admits of no reſerve. 

I hope for the happineſs of one letter 
more from your fair hand, before I have 
the pleaſure of paying to "" my. 188 | 
ſonal reſpects.” © 7 


4a 


8 Ted 2 itil continues to perſecute 
the charming Louiſa with his addreſſes; 
1 wiſh, for various reaſons, he would 
ceaſe his (as I believe they will be) 
unavailing importunities; the principal 
one is, becauſe they give pain to that 
gentle boſom, where I would wiſh. peace 
and reſt might ever dwell. Adieu | 


Believe me yours, 


- Joann MippLzToN, 
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N LETTER Xx. 


Doing Miſs eee to g 
oo „ee UE: Sitio SAP 


o U accuſe me of reſerve, a reſerve 
incompatible with friendſhip. What 
then am I to think of yours? Afeer all 
your profeſſions, tis not I, but you who 
are reſerved. You' ought to ſet me the 
example, You talk ſo feelingly of “ the 
« ſweet paſſion,” as you term it, that T 
am convinced you know it by experience; 
by the encomiums you beſtow on it too, 
it is clear to me that you are a ſucceſsful 
lover; a circumſtance which your merit 
would hardly ſuffer me to doubt. But 
who is the happy fair one? Lou prefer a 
female confidante. 1 truſt, then, Iam. 
going to be honoured with that diſtinc- 
tion. In another part of your epiltle, 
Vor. I Re ROTOR 


. * 
* 


f 
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you compliment me with ſome ſhare of 
penetration. On this occaſton, I could give 


you ſome proof of my ſagacity. This 


paſſion of yours is not of long ſtanding. 
The object of it is worthy: of all your ten- 
derneſs. She is the perſon on earth I moſt | 


eſteem. Are you amazed? Do you ſuſpect 
I have acquired the gift of ſecond-ſight, 
ſince I came to this part of the world? 


| Recollect the. ſubject of your two or three 
laſt letters; and you will in them find a 
key to this my important diſcovery. Why 


ſhould you endeavour to conceal your ſen- 
timents? are you aſhamed of a weakneſs 


vhich you acknowledge to be ſo amiable? 


ought you not rather to glory, in having 


1 am ſorry 1 cannot join with you in 


| thoſe Aaming, encomiums. I ſhould, for 


my part, be very well ſatisfied, without 
arriving at that ſame perfection it has 


5 at 


ved at the erf en of human nature? 


1 
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at leaſt an equal portion of bitter, to coun- 
ter- balance its ſweets. You will queſ- 


tion me again. Well, perhaps, Ido ſpeak 
from experience; but, till you ſet the ex- 


ample, I ſhall continue my reſerve, You 


will ere long ſee thoſe who make preten- 
ſions to me; you will ſee me with the 
perſon I prefer to all others: the reſt I 
leave to your penetration. 


I expect you with impatience. I have 
wrote to my friend, to beg ſhe will ac- 
company you. You would, however, 
be pretty ſure of a welcome, were I even 
denied the additional pleaſure of her com- 
pany; but the preſence of both will com- 
pleat my felicity. Let me know when [ 
may expect that | happineſs; let me alſo 
know if I am right in my conjectures. I 
have ſome female curioſity as well as my 
neighbours. If you wiſh me to be unre- 
ſerved, you muſt ſet the example. Adieu! 

CakolixE T. 
Ha «˙ EM 
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LETTER XX, 


1 250 Mr. MipvizronN to oy 
A To wNsEND. e 7 
Ale D 8 you work from e a 

my charming friend? and are you 

no ſtranger to la belle paſſion? and do you 
find que le roſe a ce pique? Ah! you both 

_ diſtreſs and perplex me. But I muſt, it 
ſeems, ſet you the example, ere you will 
honour me with unlimited confidence. 

Have you by my letters found. a key to 

my heart? To you indeed it ever wiſhed 

to diſplay itſelf without diſguiſe. But 
you have greatly. embarraſſed me. If you 
are miſtreſs of the key before · me mentioned, 
why need I explain myſelf? Yet, with all 
your penetration, you may. be deceived; 
for I am a riddle. to myſelf. 1 long, 
however, impatiently long, to know the 


* beppy's man * honour with your par- 
tiality: 


, F 1 WW 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 149 
tiality : it is of conſequence to my peace; 
for your welfare mult ever be dear to me 
as my own. The affair mult reſt here; 
at meeting, we ſhall be better able to 
judge of each other's ſentiments, 


Miſs Byron accompanies me, She is 
plunged into a deep and ſettled melan- 
choly. My heart bleeds for her diſtreſs. 

She is not a perſon whoſe ſorrows one can 

behold with indifference. Next Thurf- 

day I hope to preſent her to you. Your 

friendſhip will conſole her. Fruitleſs are 
| my endeavours, She treats me with re- 
ſerve, which is not a little mortifying, 
after all my endeavours to gain her confi- 
dence and eſteem. If I am not much de- 
ceived, her dejeCtion is not, wholly owing 
to the death of her father; though thar 
alone is to her a ſufficient cauſe of ſor- 
row. The ſteadineſs with which ſhe 
continues to reject Lord C's addreſs, that 
air of ſoftneſs, the tender ſenſibility, with 
| H 3 which 
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which her every lovely feature is animat- 
ed, gives me reaſon to believe ſome affair 


of the heart contributes to her ſadneſs. 
5 Lucy, who enjoys ſome ſhare of her conki- 
dence, is of the ſame opinion. But Who 
can the happy man be? or rather, who 
the wretch who would give a moment's 
pain to the gentleſt of all human beings? 
Perhaps ſome vile mercenary, who affect- 
ed to love her in her proſperity, but now 
” abandons her in diſtreſs, Is there ſuch a 
monſter? For the honour of my ſex, I 
would hope there is not. Lou, my 
charming friend, are admitted into all her 
ſecrets. If the want of fortune is an ob- 
ſtacle to her happineſs, let her freely 
command mine. I cannot do too much 


for the perſon you ſo highly eſteem. 


Adieu! 1 am all impatience to aſſure 
you in perſon, how very much I am 


Your devoted, 
| 379; J. Mivbitron. 
LETTER 
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From Miſs W. A ron "to Mi 
Ham: LTON, * 0 
New. may *. and all the damſels 
Who late baſked | in the ſun-ſhine of 
their adorers | eyes, bind our dejeted 
| brows with mournful willow z J for, ir 
things go on as they begin, we ſhall not 
have one fipgle beau or dangſer to bleſs 
ourſelves with, *Tis well for Clara, her 
good man has gone too far to make an 
honourable retreat; all but him ſeem in- 
clined to deſert their colours, inconſtant 
wretches as they are! Thornton is again 
a loſt creature; that's a trifle, Bur to Tee 
O'Brian's large black eyes devouting the | 
| charms of this new-come faſcinating gyp- 


ey, is really intolerable; to ſee him 
* H 4 2 | watch 


RE EC 
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watch the motion of her ruby lips, dwell- 
ing on all ſhe ſays, while I fit by neglect- 
ed; this is too much in all conſcience, 
If I could get any body elſe to flirt with, 
I ſhould not fo much care; but the crea- 


tures are all bewitched, I think: nobody 


is looked at, nobody is attended to, but 
Miſs Byron. 1 muſt endeavour to have 
patience, till the novelty wears off.— 


O' Brian may then again return to his 


duty. If he does, let me alone for a little 
female revenge. It is ſweet to man's ſpirit, 
* ſay; but to woman 5 doubly ſo. 


„Who! is this Miſs Byron?” you aſk ; 
by your leave, * envy?” —Why ſhe is ab- 


ſolutely, and to all intents and e 
an angel. 


There was laſt night aſſembled, at Mis 
Tonnlend's, half a thouſand belles and 


beaux. I was in high ſpirits, eaſy, and 
1 chatty, 
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chatty, and good-humoured too. I be- 
lieve, Lord forgive me! I was even civil 
to Thornton. I thought at that moment 


nothing on earth could diſcompoſe or put 
me out of temper. But what a world do 


we live in! how ſubje& to changes and! 
viciſlitudes! I am inclined' to fill the reſt 
of my paper with moral reflections, only 
that one can find nothing new to ſay on 
the ſubje&t; fo I may as well ſave myſelf 
the trouble, and recommend to Your? a 
page or two of honeſt Seneca... 


While we were thus all harmony, the 
rattling of a carriage was heard, driving. 

into the court.. Miſs Townſend changed: 
colour. Ah! they are come! cried 
ſhe; I deſpaired of ſeeing: them to- 
4 night.” She flew out of the room. I 
| mechanically ran to the glaſs, and ad- 
juſted my cap. Every eye was directed 
to the door. In a few minutes, in came 
e Miſsz 
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Miſs Townſend, leading a lady, dreſſed in 
a bombazine jeſuit, a ſmall black hat and 
| feather, for ſhe was in deep mourning— 
but ſuch a figure—no, ſhe beggars all de- 


ä ſcription—a juſt height, an elegant ſhape, 


a complexion fair as the light—pale, but 


amazingly delicate and lovely, with fea- 
tures that were at once perfectly regular, 
and expreſſive of the higheſt ſenſibility — 
ſuch a mouth — ſuch an even row of 
pearls for teeth — fine auburn hair —T 
never beheld beauty ſo compleat, and at 
the ſame time fo pleaſing. I had the miſ- 
fortune to ſee myſelf in a glaſs that was 
| placed oppoſite to me. I abſolutely ſtart- 
. ed at the compariſon, I thought mylelf 
a downright fright; yet till that moment, 


had never entertained a doubt of my 


being a very pretty woman. I could, like 

| the fair-one mentioned i in the Spectator, 
; 4 have ſtabbed the innocent Fidelia, for 
_  ſhewing me in my true colours. 

ens Miſs 
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1s; Mis 3 as I aid, held one 
hand of this bewitching creature; the 
other hung careleſsly by her ſide, receiv- 


ing additional whiteneſs by the contraſt” 
of her ſable garments. Never did I. ſee 


ſuch an elegant little bit of wax, ſo. ſoft, 
ſo delicately: formed. On the other ſide. 
of Miſs Townſend entered a beau, who 
made all our other beaux hide their di. 
miniſnhed heads, and ſhrink. into nothing: 
a tall graceful figure, white teeth, 
aquiline noſe, a bewitching ſmile, an eaſy 
manner, an air that ſpoke the man of 
faſnion, introduced tous by the name of 
Middleton. He was politely attentiye 
to every- body, particularly the ladies; 3 
but his ſpeaking eyes were perpetually 
fixed on Miſs Townſend and her friend, 
The former returned his glances by 2 
kind of half. baſkiful pleaſure ; ; the, latter 
ed. too much engroſſed by her ſor- 
H 6 rows, 
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rows, to pay him much attention. He 
examined us all, eſpecially the men, with 
a ſort of ſcrutinizing air; yet there was 
ſomething ſo well-bred, ſo infinuating in 
| of manner, one could not be offendes. j 


#; 


The Colonel is tilt lere As he is on 
an intimate and friendly footing with Mifs 
Townſend, fo he was particularly aſſidu- 
dus to her. The other wretches were 
wholly engroffed by Miss Byron. Mr. 
Middleton ſoon remarked the uncom- 
mon regard with which the red coat was 
treated. He watched their looks. The 
lady appeared not a little embarraſſed. 
She queſt hardly raife her eyes, and bluſh - 
ed When ſhe met thofe of the Colonel. 
J. had never imagined there was any thing 
more than friendſhip between them ; but 

w, from her behaviour, l begin to ſuſ 
01 has found friendſhip: with one 0 


0 different ſexe is fiſter to love. So, T ar 
#% ”v #5 | 6 ſur , 
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ſure, from Mr. Middleton's expreſſive eyes, 
thought he. He became penſive upon it. 
Miſs Townſend now examined him in her 
turn. I was puzzled to account for her 
behaviour, on a fuppoſition that ſhe loves 
the Colonel; ſhe gazed: on Middleton 
with ſuch complacency, ſuch ſoftneſs in 
her countenance; while the other beaux 
were quite neglected. But the moment 
he raiſed his eyes, hers were haſtily witlij- 
drawn; and then the Colonel came in again 
for his ſhare of her notice. I had never 
before ſuſpected her of coquetry; yet are 
not all women ſo, more or leſs? I half 
envy her ſo important a conqueſt as this 
handſome Middleton.;. and that he likes 
her, is I think pretty evident: I wonder 
he can prefer her ta her lovely friend. 
T ſaid, it was pretty evident; yet I was 
fometimes tempted to retract this opinion, 
for he now and then gazed. on her with 
uch rapture, ſuch tender ſenſibility in his 

counte- 
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cCountenance, that I then wondered I could 
a moment heſitate to determine which. 
was his flame. But the moment he ad- 
- dreſſed Mifs Townſend, all my doubts 
revived. They are a ſet of perplexing 
mortals; there? s no finding a clue to their 
hearts. Thus much, however, I can. 
plainly perceive that Middleton thinks 
the Colonel a particular favourite of Miſs, 
'Townſend's, and that he is no particular 
favourite of Miſs Byron's; and fo the af. 
fair muſt reſt, till time ſhall faber un- 

ravel the myſtery. | 


We ſpent the reſt of the evening as: 
gaily as a ſet of neglected damſels could 
be ſuppoſed to do; that is to ſay, a little 
in the humdrum ſtyle. Heart-felt joy. is 
attended with a ſort of pleaſing melan- 
choly. Miſs Townſend. and. her friend 
were penſtve, but inexpreſſibly affec- 
tionate to each other. A preſſed hand, a 

| look, 
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Jook, both in love and fri endſhip, convey 


more tender meaning than is in the power 
of the moſt eloquent language. — 


thought they might wiſh to be alone: 1 
hinted this to my aunt. Mr. Oldham 
over-heard me. He had been invited to. 
ſupper; and one may as well attempt to 
remove a mountain, as perſwade him to 


leave a place where he has the proſpect 


of gratifying his appetite. Our other 
beaux had alſo a feaſt from which one 


could not drag them the contemplation 


of beauty. 


We ſtaid much againſt my will; were 


| obliged. to have reſource to cards, four 
paſſer le temps. Every- body played, but 


Miſs Byron, Clara, Middleton, Thorn- 


ton, and your humble ſervant. Mis. 


Townſend and the Colonel were partners 
at the whiſt table: Middleton lean'd over 


the back of her 10 air. The Colonel's whole 


behaviour 
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behaviour ſeemed calculated to confirm . 
our ſuſpicions. The lady was quite ab- N 
ſent, and made a thouſand miſtakes. 5 
Middleton ventured to railly her upon it. 
She was ſtill more diſconcerted. Weary 
with looking on, I fat down by Clara. 3 
He followed, and placed himſelf by me. YH 
Thornton had ſeated himſelf by the fair 1 
Byron, who appeared quite inattentive to 


all the fine things he was faying to her. 


Our beau was the beſt company imagi- ü 
nable. Though I could have no hopes of } 
ſucceſs, - yet I took more than common 
pains to pleaſe. Such is the nature of 
women, continually upon the watch for 
conqueſt. By a wrong bent of educa- 
tion, we are taught to regard this as our 
ſupreme felicity ; a ſhort-lived pleaſure Þ} 
at beſt, and which leaves us far more 
than half our lives a prey to diſappoint- 
| Tr as and chagrin! Had La 
k daughter 
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daughter — what then? — why I ſuppoſe 
ſhe would juſt doas her mother had done 


before her. 


1 This is an enormous letter. I had 
[ rather you ſhould read it than I. Adieu! 
| PI peſter you no more for this night, 


Yours, 


| 4 A, WALPOLE. 


LD 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXIII. 


From Sir EpwarD-Linnsty to Mr. 
CAMPBELL. | 


LIr this auſpitious day be ever 
bleſt! no mourning, no misfortune, 
happen on it! this happy day, that gives 
me my Califta Tes, my dear Frank, 
I think myſelf compleatly bleſs'd, in 
being united to the moſt amiable of her 
ſex, To others, ſhe may not appear 
the moſt lovely; but it is ſufficient ſhe 
is ſo in my eyes. I have known ſome 
men ſo vain, ſo ſenſeleſs, as to chuſe a 
wife merely becauſe ſhe was the pub- 
lic admiration z but all I aſk is, a wo- 
man who has charms enough to excite 
my paſſion. I neither wiſh her the in- 
_ *lination nor power to inſpire it in others. 
I want 


n 
n 


yk admire beauty muſt be inconſtant. 
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I want to be happy; not merely to 
appear ſo. We ſee daily "inſtances of 
the high price men are obliged to pay 
for the beauty of their wives; beauty 


which ſoon grows familiar to the eye, 


particularly to the eye of a huſband. 
If the ladies knew how little it is in 
the power of that alone (and thoſe who 
have that have ſeldam any other amiable 


accompliſhment) to ſecure our affections, 
they would not ſet fo high a value as 


they. do on that gaudy flower, that 
We N m an idle hour. 
\ 911 ii 2 i 

1 fad in a roll * thoſe 


1 am more than ever confirmed in this 
opinion. A blazing-ſtar has of late 
appeared amopgſt us, which has ſet every 


heart on fire. up heir former 'miſtreſſes 
are neglected. Conſtant to the ob- 
ject of their admiration, they only 
EM 9 change 
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change to where they find it in greater 
perfection; while I, who had fixed my | 
eſteem, my affection, not on a Venus, 
but on one or rather on all her Graces 
united, beheld this amazing charmer 
with no other emotions than I feel 
while contemplating - a fine picture. 
Let I confeſs ſhe is lovelineſs itſelf; 
but then my Clara is to the full as 
agreeable. Tis that J ſought; tis that 

1 have found in the higheſt perfection: 
conſequently, can never change. I was 
diverted, to ſee the envy, th. deſpair, 
ſhe excited in our beauties z while my 
lively girl, who never made pretenſions 1 
to any, beheld her with complacency, [ 
nor was under the ſmalleſt apprehenſion | 
that ſhe would rob her of my heart. 
Who would deſire a gift which is the 
ſource of ſo. much diſquietude, and con- 
tinual fear of rivalſhip? This angel is 


the favourite n. of m couſin. I 
with 


| 
| 
j 
| 
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wiſh a leſs difintereſted paſſion may not 
ere long weaken an attachment, at pre- 
ſent carried to a degree of friendſhip 
which borders on the romantic. I can- 
not ſay I have the moſt exalted idea 
of female friendſhip. 1 durſt not own 
this to the ladies; but my ſentiments 
of it are founded on experience. There 
may be exceptions; I hope this will 
prove one, though I have my fears. 
A handſome young fellow is often a 
ſower of ſedition on theſe occaſions. 
Here is a new gueſt come to the caſtle, 
a friend too — perhaps we wih him 
ſomething more. We are playing at 
croſs-purpoſes. That he is a favourite 
with my fair couſin, is pretty clear, at 
| leaſt to me—but which is his favourite 
—aye, there's the queſtion. As ſhe is 
in no ſmall doubt herſelf about the point, 
ſhe plays off a little of the coquette, 
in _ [ 3 to make him explain 
| himſelf, 
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himſelf, b exciting. Che 5 1 He 


ſeems very attentive to her motions. 


But ill. we do not b : bring, things to 


of *f #S) 4&4 1 


the wilhed for criſis, mon” 


4 38 * * n 5 94 
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NV charmer I returned. haſten 
? 7 nenen ST $6 
to my lovely beide. Adieu | 5 
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LETTER XXIV. 


From! Mi WaLPOLE to Mis 


| HAMILTON. 216! 
"art 46 had} 


Co ſou. rural felicity 2 
«, love - and innocence ever en- 
« Joy.” The nuptials are celebrated. 
Clara is happy ; ſo is her Edward, ſu- 
| premely ſo. \ © had a grand entertain- 
ment, a concert, and ball. The etiquette 
of partners was not eafily ſettled. We 
late-negle&ted damſels held up our heads, 
1 can tell you; and it was not till he 
had ſued for pardon at my ftet, that I 

would jbe prevailed on to honour O Brian 
with my fair hand; but the wretch was 
ſo penitent — beſides, as I could not 
Fan to vie with my rival in beauty, 
* * N left r it but to throw 
5:53 WD 1 tf} can a few 
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a few ſmiles and a little complacency 
into the ſcale, in order to turn the ba- 


lance in my. favour: 1 did this with 
ſucceſs. This charmer is fo cool, ſo 
reſerved, ſo totally inſenſible to the ho- 
mage paid her, that the poor ſouls, 
mortified at her indifference, and deſpair- 
ing of ſoftening her obdurate heart, 


have very wiſely thought fit to wheel 
about, and return to their allegiance. | 
And now I am fo much afraid of their. 
deſerting again, that I dare not put my 


revenge in practice; for they are ſuch a 


ſet of eels, that it e no o ſmall 


art to bold them. 


e 2 ” 5 
& + I 8 is 4 & + 


1 am Aill in doubt as to 1 - bjea 
at Middleton's attachment. He is a 


charming fellow, but delights i in-myſte- 


Ties,” He danced a minuet with Miſs 
Townſend. Juſt as he led her to her 


ſeat, the Coloned ſtalked up to her, 


and ſolicited the honour of her hand. 
Unconſcionable 
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Unconſrionable fellow! to expect the 
would reſign hoth hers, when he has 
but one to offer in return ! She coloured 
like ſcarlet at the unexpected ret ueſt: 
looked at Middleton; then at him, not 
knowing what anſwer to return. The 
former, locked a little ſtately.— You 
ei are engaged Wy! Madam „ 


& uh 
* 


we 3 1050 Net, ex” 41 | 12% enn bel 


. Perhaps you imd me to be 61 
aid ſhe, with a Miele reſentment. 9 


4 * Yes, Madam, # with 10 o egi 
„Jod.. ”% 3 | . | 
8 rs! R 


. 25 


J believe; Sine lad: the © Caloner: 


ſtriking his hand on his ſide ( pity he 
Could not flouriſh the other, 4 fad" thing 
in thoſe caſes to have but one l) I had 


* firft t the honour to . that man, ; 


„ You! Ben a kind ar defiance,” re- 
plied Middleton, ſcornfully; *I am not 
Vor. „ I 6 accuſtomed 


L 


* 
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«accuſtomed to put up with thoſe: kind 
of airs; but. 1 -ſhall;, paſs. them over 
for once, if you are polite . 
« let this 9 ”"—_— for 1 baba 


. My God1 Mr, Middleton, 121 505. 
% mean?” cried ſhe, interrupting them; 
« why will you thus embarraſs me ? 
« You muſt know which is my choice. 
But can I determine, without: giving 
« eee, elit! e ft Hi 


112 2414 


Fe Les, Madam, I can dee urs 
cc : who would be the happy man. I have 
long deceived myſelf; but your con- 
« duct has at length opened my eyes. 
«il, beg pardon 5 Siving you a mo- 
4 « ment's uneaſineſs. For your ſake, I 
« alſo beg the Colonel's. Sir, 15 reſign 
6 .to you the happineſs. of which I make 
% no doubt you are worthy, ſince ho- 
h noured with that wack 80 et He 
bone, 4 Pen bil 


8 F 
&. * & * 


Mis 
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Nis "Fawn was wacky to aig: 
ſaw her pull out her ſalts, and throw her- 
ſelf into a chair. Middleton had retreated 
to the other end of the room; conſe- 
quently ſaw not her emotion. Thete 
he placed himſelf by Mifs Byron: I 
was at too much diſtance to ſee what 

reception he met with. As ſoon as Miſs 
Townſend ſaw. him ſeated by that fair- 
one, the colour again reviſited her pale 
cheek ; ſhe ſtarted up, and, in a kind of 


; pet giving her hand to the Colonel, 


country danees began. Miſs Byron does 
not dance; her mourning is yet too deep, 


both outwardly and inwardly, to permit 


her joining in ſuch amuſements. She 
knew what ſhe was about; for by this 
means Middleton was her moſt obedient 
che whole evening. By way of a little 
revenge, perhaps, he took it in his head 
to de very aſſiduous. His eyes never 
ton 12 : F520 
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did I ſee ſuch miſchievous eyes perfectly 


_ devoured her charms. She ſeemed diſ- 


treſſed at the particular attention he paid 
her; frequently changed her ſeat, often 
ſtood up to look at the dancers, and did 
every thing ſhe could to avoid him; but 
he followed her like her ſhadow. © How 

could ſhe fly the agreeable creature! 
Of what ſtuff muſt her heart be com- 
poſed Only that ſhe has nothing but the 
elegance of a ſtatue in her, or I ſhould 
ſuppoſe it of marble. Yet Tuch an 
animated countenance, ſuch ſweet fenſi- 
bility. —This, I preſume, is the caſe— 
«© The laſt time ſhe came o'er the moor, 


<«< ſhe left her love behind her.“ — Once, 


however, as they ſtood cloſe to me, he 
gently ſeized her left hand. She as 
gently offered to withdraw it. Cruel!” 
ſighed he, looking tenderly on her. She 
raiſed her eyes to his, bluſhed, caſt them 

down again, and ſuffered him for a few 
= 1 moments 


5 
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moments to retain his pretty captive. 
I never ſaw fuch a change as appeared. 
on his countenance: an air of melting 
langour took poſſeſſion, of | every fea- 
ture; his eyes had a dying ſoftneſs in 
them; a ſmile of ineffable pleaſure played 
round his dimpled mouth. I almoſt for- 
got O'Brian was my partner. Never 
did I ſee a creature look ſo ſeducing, 


"Miſs Townſend watched their mo- 
tions. She was ſuddenly taken — 
« a kind of faintneſs—it would ſoon 
« go off—the heat of the room had 
« overcome her—ſhe ſhould be better 
% when ſhe had had a little air—beg- 
« * gd. we wonld continue the dance.” 


Sbe retired, ſupported by Miſs Byroo, 
who, on ſeeing her friend ill, ſtood 
almoſt in as much need of aſſiſtance 
as Herſh, 5 „ © ed 
& 3 To Middleton, 


ge" 18 f 7 
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| Middleton accompanied her to the 
door, the Colonel followed alſo; but 
Sir Edward and her friend only went 
out with her. He returned ſoon after. 
Middleton, who had thrown himſelf 
into a ſeat, where he fat buried in 
deep contemplation, ſtarted up on his 
entrance, and flew to enquire after her 
health. Much better, he told us. 
„My dear Clara,” added he, pre- 
ling her hand, « will be ſo good 
„ 25 to do the honours of the houſe, 7 
SE Till ſhe comes back; he will not be 6 
bend long abſe nt. e 15 


. 1 4 
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We wete again ſet to ol 8 
Middleton reſumed his penſive poſture. 
The Colonel aired his back at the Hire. 
In leſs than a quarter of an hour, ic in 
came the fair invalid. A thouſand con- 
e. on her recovery. Mid- 


8 . er 


a * 
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dleton, 1 thought, looked a little dilap- 
pointed. She came ' alone, —* Where 
« was her friend ?”— So much diſcom- 
e poſed by her illneſs, ſhe begged her 
46 excuſe of the company, but could 
© not join them again that night.“. 
Mighty well, go folks! 01 your 
affair, not mine; but things ſome how 
or other d not ſeem en train. 


* BY 


| "Miſs Townſend FOey no more. 
She in a manner forced the poor Cc- 
lonel to take out Miſs Brathwait, a 
quiet good kind of ſoul. Middleton 
| ſupplied the Colonel's place. He ſeared 
Kimfelf by Miſs Townſend till ſupper. 
They were engaged in what, by their 
manner, I judged to be a very intereſt-. | 
ing converfation to both. Adieu! They 
are a perplexed, an unacountable ſet 
of beings. 111333 y | 211 you” 
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14 LETTER 


| 8 | 
-136 FATAL FRIENDSHIP, 
. WF” 22.0 | £4 64 | ee, 


ener 


ETER v. 


2 0 


* 


From Sir Eowanp e to Mr. 
3 15 ;#1 GAMER: ie Sdn 2 
1 Have hore employed by r wy "coulin, 
A to enquire about a vacancy. for the 
Colonel. I have at length met with 
ne. She has by my means (ſor ſhe 
would not be known in the affair) paid 
the difference, and he is now on full 
pay. A letter came this morning, to 
inform bim of thg agreeable- change in 
his affairs. He was overjoyed; „but 
te whom could he be indebted for 
& a favour fo unexpected Pc e | 


WM; of his friends, we re fs 


5 1. Xi 


My 1 3 on * occa- 


n chat I think he will 
| OE 


3 
ny » S 


im, 
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hardly ſuſpect her. She has a friend- 
ſhip. for him; but 1 believe ſhe would 


nom pay double the ſum ſhe has done 


for his commiſſion, to purchaſe his ab- 


ſence.” His, aſſiduity is, in her preſent 


ſituation, extremely L eee and 
has led ſome people into errors, whom 


os. we now take all imaginable; pains to 


man ſo thoroughly in for it. Every 
word and look betrays his paſſion. 


Befpre Middleton 38. arrival, it was mo- 


gerate, compared to What it is now. 
The p reſence of a rival. makes it flame 
out oh redoubled violence. I am every 
moment afraid of a quarrel; only that 
Middleton, with all bis ſpirit, has ſo 
much reſpect for his fair miſtreſs, and 


is fo exceedingly polite. and well- 


hook: thats! while in the houſe, 3 dare 
I . ſay, : 


. 


ceive. The truth is, what the 


Colonel began, as friendſhip,; has on his 
ſide ended in love. Never, did I ſee a 


—— — 


2 
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"ſay, he will endeavour” as much às pof. 
fible to Prevent all diſagteeable altetea- 


oy 0 91 d 3 , 
4 1148145 « 


* am TY for the poor | Cotonel. 
He ſtands not the leaſt chance of ſuc- 
ceeding with my couſin, had her af- 
fections been diſengaged, He is a frank 
| honeſt fellow; but has received too much 

of his education in a camp, t to be very 
fortunate with the fair; for, tho? they 
love the brave, there muſt be a gen- 
tleneſs of manners, a delicacy of fen- 
timent, joined to that bravery, if they 
would hope to pleafe. He is in def. 
pair at the thoughts of leaving us; 
nothing but neceſſity could compel him: 
while my couſin thinks every moment 


| an age all he is gone. ü 58 


une is another fooliſh ds | fot 


low for whom 1 never could have the 
leaſt 


_ 5 
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| leaſt eſteem, who has taken it into his 
head to fall in love too — Thornton 
1 mean, that everlaſting rover. He 
ſeems now, however, to believe himſelf 
fixed for life. . The angelic Louiſa is 
his preſent flame. Her fortune is mall; 
he is maſter of a very conſiderable eſtate, 
and has beſides great expectations. On 
thoſe, which are indeed his only merit, 
he founds bis hopes. If I am not miſ- 
ky a very weak foundation he will 
find it. The fair-one ſeems to have a 
. contempt for him. She is not 
ſo eaſy a conqueſt as he imagines; 
and, by what I can find, has refuſed 
much more ſplendid offers than any he 
bas in his power to make. Middleton 
and he are frequently at daggers draw- 
ing too. You handſome fellows have 
no conſcience. He ſeems inclined to 
 monopolize the whole ſex. Thornton 


þ is a ſullen gloomy mortal; though he 
| e can 


— 
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can be lively upon occaſion, and agreea- 
. too, when he pleaſes: but it ſeems 
be putting a force upon nature. 
He appears to me to be one of thoſe 
kind of men deſcribed by Shakeſpeare, 
ET fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and mur- 
et der.“ I wiſh he would beat his 
march with the honeſt Colonel; but 
there is no hopes of that, as he has 
taken a houſe in the neighbourhood. 
| 3 had renewed his addreſſes to Nancy 
Walpole, but was rejected. He formerly 
had uſed her extremely ill. His heart 
is formed of ſuch combuſtible materials, 
that every pair of bright eyes ſets it 
4 in a blaze. Louiſa is now its ſoye- 


| reign, He is as jealous of Middleton as 


the devilz with what reaſon, I will not 
pretend to determine. His conduct is 
an inextricable myſtery. 1 would ere 
now have conducted my Clara to her 
own houſe, which the aſſiduity of love 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 187 
has adorned for her reception; but my 
couſin ſo earneſtly intreats me to ſtay 

a few weeks longer, that I cannot re- 
fuſe her ſolicitations. She ſays, «In 
« her preſent ſituation, ſhe ſtands par- 
£ ticularly in need of my protection 
"a and advice.” How can I adviſe, 
while ſhe makes me but half a con- 
e e 1 


Wiows faithful, 


E DbWARD LIV pSsEx. 
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From the ſame 1 to. the TREE . 


Very "agreeable affair happened 
here this morning; an affair which 
will, 1 fear, be attended with tilt more 
diſagreeable conſequences than it has yet 
beep: though that is en ee in all 


conſeience. ne 


The ladies had ſtroled into the park; ; 


Middleton was writing; I in the library. 
When he had finiſhed his packet, he 


joined me, and aſked ** if I would go in 
te purſuit of the ladies.“ „With all my 
ce heart.” — Away we went, traverſed half 


its length, but could not find them. 
At laſt, we ſaw Thornton at ſome 


. diſtance, who ſtruck into a narrow path 
| | which 
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which leads to what we call the grove, and 
where my couſin has erected an elegant 
Chineſe temple, which is furniſhed with 
her favourite authors. This little library 
" is" entirely dedicated to the uſe of the 
ladies. As her houſe is continually 
__ crowded with company of both ſexes, ſhe 
has ſet this place apart for her hours of 
retirement, or to enjoy the ſociety of 
ſelect friends. We are ſometimes ad- 
mitted to drink tea there ; but this is 
ſeldom, and never attempted without 
firſt aſking her permiſſion. For ſome 
days paſt, Miſs Byron has been parti- 
cularly fond of this retreat. She gene- 
rally ſpends her mornings there. She 
too much indulges her melancholy re- 
klexions. Time ſeems rather to increaſe 
than diminiſh her grief. Never father, 
though hers” was not the moſt "worthy, 
was more Gincerely lamented, 4 


457 an 1. Where 
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. „Where ib Abet F fellow 
. edged 227 cried Middleton, let's 
follow, and ſee.“ We ſteuck into the 
path, and had not proceeded far, when 


* + $ 


we heard a ſcream. It ſeemed to be a 
female voice. My companion ruſhed 
forward like lightening. . I reached the 
n ee Almgſt * ſoon he. 
15 

inns we . e *. Miss 
12 feet. Middleton's eyes flaſhed 
fire. How dare you, Sir, interrupt 
5 that lady's privacy,“ almoft out. of 
breath. Miſs. Byron, my charming 
« Miſs Byron, “ taking her hand, © why 


«6, _ may ſcream ?. has he dared ——” 


_ 1 was 5 only alarmed: at bs 22 850 


ed appearance, anſwered ſhe, pale 


and trembling. . I was fooliſh to ſcream; 
„% but I was reading, and did not ſee 


him till he was at my feet.“ 


© PDO 
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Do not Dees or me, Miss 
865 Byron,” cried Thornton, © in a rage. 
« ] can anſwer for my own conduct. 
% And what right have you, Sir,“ furn- 
ing to Middleton, © to preſume to call 
it in queſtion? Your addreſs, was in- 
« ſolent to the higheſt degree; and I 
« inſiſt upon PBs for the affront.” 


> 


= 1 ſhall 1 81 it, Sir,” | N 
Middleton diſdaiafully; “ & all the ſatiſ- 
&« faction you can demand, and in any 
way you pleaſe. But let us chuſe a 
« fitter time and place; for do you not 
« ſee, wretch as you are, how you alarm 
* the lady? I would ſooner ſpill every 
<<. drop: of my heart's blood, than give 
«* her a moment's pain: Louiſa, my 
*© adorable: Louiſa, compoſe yourſelf. 
«© Let me lead you to the houſe. 2 
He held out his hand. | 


\ 


= 


£c O, Sir.” 


x 


— 
* 
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ute. Sir,” ſaid ſhe, . ſtill nm 5 
ue 8 has my fooliſh indiſcretion done? 


« Forgive me, dear. gentlemen z and let 


«6 me intreat you to be friends. I only 


« am in fault. I am ready to fink with 
kd apprehenſion.—On my knees“ —and 


- down ſhe dropped —*© let me beſeech 


« en to be friends.” 


= 


Mr. Middleton haſtily raiſed. her in 
bis arms. He preſſed her to his heart. 


Angelic pleader! who can refuſe your | 
A110 © ſolicitations? ei 


8 

N ; "I 

$2 . 
8 


i m By Heavens! this is too much,“ 


cried Thornton, almoſt choaked with 


| paſſion, © Let go the lady, and defend 
„ yourſelf. I am your rival: let us try, 
„by our courage, which is moſt worthy 
„% the ineſtimable n He drew: his 
| fword. 


Miſs 


29 "Tage: 
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Miſs Byron ſcreamed, and clung rcund 


Middleton, to prevent his _ engaging, 
by Go, Sir,” ſaid Be chuſe ſome fitter 
% place, We will try that boaſted cou 


. 


3 Depend on my meeting you. 
gut at preſent ſee my delightful ſitu- 
ation. Can I, think you, refuſe this 


{© lovely "Nee pats W T1 he ae her 
to Kis ert 


— 


"Thornton qrewiquite outrageous. Miß 
Byron, recollecting her ſituation, bluſhed, 


and, — herſelf, again threw 


herſelf at their feet. I ſtooped to raiſe 


her, and was urging them to be recon- 
ciled. At the inftant I lifted her from the 
Fr ground, for the had not ſtrength to riſe, 
io greatly- was ſhe alarmed; at that in- 

Rane; I ſay; Thornton made a paſs at 
the unarmed Middleton, and wounded 


& as * 


him 
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him in the ſide. In a moment he drew 
bis ſword, and inſtantly ran it through 
the arm of his antagoniſt, 1 ruſhed e- 
tween them. The Rds. fell. ſenſeleſs at 
their feet. 1 need not have interpoſed.: 
Thoraton's wound being in his ſword- 
arm, he was effectually diſabled from 
doing farther miſchietf. 


f 13 


© a> % 


Middleton bled . 1 but he 
appeared inſenſible to every thing except 
the ſituation in which he beheld Miſs 
Byron. He threw himſelf by her, while J 
haſtened back to the houſe for afliſtance. 
J met my couſin and the other ladies. 
She ſaw: my cloaths bloody. But how 
| hall I deſeribe my Clara's emotions at 
this sight? 1 ſoon however diſpelled 
them, by aſſuring her was neither hurt, 
nor had any hand ;- in the fray. did not 


3 83 l them the particulars but flew 
1 towards 
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towards the houſe. They hurried to the 
grove. On my return, I found Middle- 
ton fainting with loſs of blood; Louiſa, 
the picture of death, ſupporting his 
head; my couſin juſt recovered from 
a ſwoon; Thornton gone. There 
was no danger in his wound; and, to 
my great joy, we found on examina- 
tion there was as little to be apprehended 
from that of Middleton. The moſt 
fatal wounds were thoſe the ladies re- 
ceived, from ſeeing him in that ſitua- 
tion. On this occaſion, my couſin and 
Miſs, Byron have too plainly. diſcoverzd 
what they, eſpecially the latter, had till 
then Aan, ue Pains to eancesl, 

Middleton . ap 0 
ſome. His elegant form never appeared 
to more advantage, than as be lay, 
bleeding on the ground. Every female 


. met 


1 
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heart kept his wound in countenancey 
and bled too. Then his fine languiſh- 
ing eyes ſaid ſuch eloquent ſuch graceful 
things to the fair-ones, in return for 
their tender aſſiduity! He was too faint 
to ſpeak; but his glances were perfe&ly 
intelligible. He was carried to the houſe; 
the ladies following. A very ſolemn 
proceſſion we made. I half envied him 
the glory of. being attended by ſuch 
a lovely ſet of mourners. But when 
my Clara put her pretty arm through 
mine, expreſſing her joy it was not 
her Edward ſhe beheld in that condi- 
tion, I then would not have changed 

my ſituation to have! been emperor of 
the world. He was conveyed to his 
apartment, and his wounds drefied, 
which will, I dare ſay, be well in a 
day or two. An W and her Rund 


retired. 14 LÞ-208 25 ie 35 


12 


* * 


1 wiſh 
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1 wiſh this event may not ſhake 
the foundation of thelr friendſhip. 
But my couſin has the moſt exalted 
| fentiments ; and Mis Byron is bound 
to her by every tie of gratitude. 
Adieu! 
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PR Miſs Ware LE to Miſs | 


ye HamiLvon. | e 


e 7 : 
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Tags has been a fad fratds nt 
the Caſtle. The fellows have been 


cutting one another's throats, by way 
of variety. Thornten's wound was but 
flight (he and Middleton were the tilters, 
you muſt know); but his antagoniſt's 
being witneſs to the viſible preference 
paid to his charming rival has ſo heated 
his blood, that it has thrown him into 


a fever. If he ſhould pop off, it will 


be a good riddance to the world, where 


he does nothing but miſchief; and, as 


he was the aggreſſor, Middleton will 


He is uneaſy, however, not from any 
apprehenſions 


* 


„ 


have no reaſon to be alarmed at the event. 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 193 
apprehenſions about his own ſafety, but 
for that of his antagoniſt. He himſelf 
is recovered, and bas been to viſit the 
ſick man, who gave him but a cool 
reception. His behaviour, however, was 
noble to the laſt degree. To do him 
juſtice, 1 never met with a more ac- 
dene a more amiable {nl 


The fair friends are en 4 FRY Mi s 
| Townſend is now convinced, Louiſa 
is her rival. Louiſa is taken ill upon 
it. The former never leaves her a- 
partment. I was yeſterday admitted, 
Never ſaw I ſuch tenderneſs and affec- 
tion as appears in both. Miſs Townſend 
by the bedſide ; each holding the other's 
hand, and watching every change in 
each other's lovely countenance; the 
ſame emotions painted in botb. How 
„ mall I repay: this unmerited good- 
<< neſs ; [aid Louiſa, weeping. © What 
Vor. I. . pain 


— 
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pain do I. give that gentle boſom! . 
« But J truſt ere long to be releaſed . 
«. from all my troubles, . I have been | 
4 % born to ſuffer; but I hope the time 
| « of ms 2 is almoſt r expired,” oF 


== Miſs. Townſend burſt into tears 
And can you talk of leaving me, 
Louiſa? Why will you thus diſtreſs 
me? No, live, my charming friend; 
« live, and, be happy. 1 will conquer 
« every thing that can pete der 
44 Klei. 4; | 


ov 


93 


« No, too generous Caroline,” Cried, 
the other, « stis I Who ought to con- 
quer my ungrateful, but involuntary 

* folly: The conqueſt is already gained. 
a Never more. will I, on the ſubject 


40 you hap at, give you a moment's 


46 pain.“ She ſeemed not to recollect 5 


that I was in the room; but, en 
8 1 40. 
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to glance her eyes to where I ſat, * 
n in ſome confuſion. 


00 1 By. upon this lady,” reſumed 
Miſs Townſend, * in the light of a 
« friend: I have ever found her amia- 
« ble. See at this moment”—I was in 
tears—* how tenderly ſhe ſympathizes 

„ in our diſtreſs; it would be unjuſt to 6 
50 treat ber with reſerve.” 1 


1 


Tou ate very good, Madam,” 
ſaid Miſs Byron, holding out her hand, 
which I preſſed between mine; [ 
* ſhall be proud io rank you in the 
number of my friends. F. riendſhip is the 
«© balm of life; from that ſweet ſource 
66 have I derived all my conſolation: 
« tis chat which has ſupported me 
„ under all my trials and afflictions, 
What a return have 1 made! But 
* m: crime was involuntary. I will, 
| K . 6 however, 
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ec however, make atonement for it. 
« Yes, my reſolution is fixed; the 
% puniſhment I will inflit on myſelf 
er ſhall be adequate to my fault. There 
« is an uniformity in my deſtiny, I was 
born to be wretched; *tis the will of 
<c Heaven,” added ſhe, raiſing her eyes; 
„I ſubmit. Only make my friend hap- 
« py, and I am ſatisfied.“ The phyſi. 
cians entered. 1 took my leave, and 
went down to Clara, who with Mrs, 
Kennedy does the honouts of the houſe z 
. for Miſs Townſend ſeldom now makes 
N ot ; 


&& 


The Miſs Clintbiis ure fil! as,” In 
the midſt of this diſtreſs and confuſion, 
they retain their uſual inſenſibility, and 
ſeem not to know what to do with them- 
ſelves. Sir Edward is not a man to 
flirt with; and Middleton, plunged into 
the  'deepelt GENE flies their ſo- 
tots | SM ciety, 
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ciety, hides. himſelf in the woods, or, 
when at home, ſhuts: himſelf up in his 
apartment, from whence, he every mo- 
ment ſends to enquire into the ſtate of 
affairs in that of his Louiſa. The 
Colonel is gone. Brian is at preſent 
our gueſt. My uncle has taken a great 
* to dien. in aan to oy lage 


& SEL 3 


an. enemy to A” petticoat: eee 
A very pretty ſcheme, truely!“ ſaid 
ſhe, * to bring a young fellow into. the 
. houſe, who has viſible deſigns on our 
© niece! A charming man you are, to 
„be guardian to a young giddy girl! 
„ If it were not for me—” 


4% 1 it was not * je ee 
he, in a, paſſion— The girl has more 
5 ſenſe. than to beſtow a thought on 
« him. But your fooliſn lectures are 
66 enough. to ſtir up in her the ſpirit 
. e "MM 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 
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« of contradiction. What the duce ! 
„ am I not maſter of my own houſe? 

% muſt 1 ſhut myſelf up in it like a 
mw priſoner, and ſee nobody, becauſe, 
* forſooth, my niece may take it into 
„her head to run away with them? 
O'Brian is not ſuch a blockhead. 
The girl has no ſuch tempting for- 


tune as to make him play the fool. 


So be quiet, and compoſe that reft- 


„ lefs tongue; for 1 will do what I 


ec wil? do, and there's an end of the 


mütter: See how * can "vp ; 
25 { yourſelf? Py. | (77 991 


So . W 1 wy | O'Brian, ks is 
agreeable, from morning tonight, expreſ- 
ſing his regard for me only by his tender 


aſſiduity. To ſay truth, it would be ri- 
diculous to ſpeak out, on a ſubject to 


which prudence forbids me to liſten. 
10 8 knows this, and is ſilent. We feel 
io”? 5 aplea- 
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a pleaſure in loving each other; for, 
entre nous, I believe our novel is ad- 
vanced thus far but we have too much 
regard for one another to carry things 
tärther. We live on hope, which fol- 
lows us through life, nor quits us till 
we die. His elder brother has a large 
eltate, is unmarried, and ſeems inclined 
to continue ſo; a ſender foundation 
for the deluder before-mentioned to 
* build on! Mais nous verronn tis a pleaſ- 
ö ing folly; it amuſes, and for that reaſon 
_ deſerves to be encouraged. For whai's 
life without pee ſweet baer of 
love? Adieu! | 


A. WALPOLE. 


KFT WE EER 
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5 ET T E R XVII. 
From Mr, MioueToR to 'bis Siſter 


Am rejoiced at your return, my 
1 dear ſiſter, and doubly ſo to hear 
German expedition. Make my ac: 
knowledgements to your Lord. for 
his preſſing invitation; but at preſent 
tis impoſſib le for me to accept it. From 
a variety of cauſes, I am at this moment 
_ plunged in the deepeſt affliction. Muſter 
up all your ſtock of patience, my fair 
corteſpondent; for I am preparing to 
fill Half a quire. I have miſſed you 
exceedingly, my dear girl. Vou have 
ever been kindly indulgent to your 
brother's foibles. Often have I profited 


by you ſenſible advice. During your 
abſence, 
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abſence, I have run into a thouſand 
miſtakes and errors, for want of my 
charming confidante. 1 am at this in- 
ſtant puzzled and e o the 
en degree. 


'You may. kay my early attach- 
ment and friendſhip for the agrecable 
Miss Townſend. I was under many 
obligations to her worthy father, who. 
ſupplied to me the loſs of my on. 
E endeavoured to | repay thoſe obliga- 
tions, by the moſt tender regard and 
eſteem for his orphan daughter. For 
{ſome time, I believed it no more than 
friendſhip on either fide. But, from 
her behaviour; from ſome unguarded 
expreſſions in her letters, I began at 
laſt to ſuſpect her attachment to me 
was of a ſtill more tender nature. 
Every time we met, her behaviour, 
her amiable confuſion, and a thouſand: 

K 5 | other 
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other involuntary ſym ptoms, confirmed 
my ſuſpicions, Her emotions excited 
mine. 1 thought I loved; but I have 
fince been fatally convinced, that I miſ- 
took gratitude for that paſſion. As 
her happineſs was dear to me as my 
own, T determined to make propoſals ; | 
but wiſhed firſt to be convinced I had 
not deceived myfelf in regard to her 
partiality. I endeavoured to gain her 
confidence. I wrote to her on the ſub- 
ject of her lovers. I was at that time 
preparing to pay her a viſit. In her 
anſwer, ſhe told me, I ſhould then 
<©< ſee her in company with the perſon 
„ ſhe preferred to all his ſex;” adding, 
« the reſt I leave to your penetration.“ 
This appeared to me a „ 
of ny ere e - 


5 went to her ae] with a Gxed. 7 


reſolution of making her an offer of 
- 5 my 


| my heart. Alas! at that very time. 


almoſt unknown to myſelf, my heart 


was no longer in my gift! However, 
* thought myſelf bound in honour to 
ſtifle every ſentiment but thoſe of gra- 
titude for her partiality. J have en- 
gaged her affections, ſaid I. by my 
a aſſiduity 5 I meant only friendſhip; but 
the warmth of my expreſſions may have 
led her into an error. To undeceive 
her, would be cruel. She will perhaps 
be rendered miſerable for life by ſuch 
an explanation. Can I be ſuch a wretch? 
And, after all, where can I meet with 
a more amiable woman? My heart 


murmured; but I refuſed to liſten to 


its dictates. What pain did it cot 
me to govern its emotions, while on 
the road with her too lovely friend, 


whom I had the pleaſure of eſcorting 


to her houſe ! I found Miſs Townſend 
ſurrounded 15 admirers, I watched al! 
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ber motions. I wiſhed to find myſelf 
deceived in my conjectures; to find her 
z ffections engaged to ſome more worthy 
object. From her behaviour to one of 
the gentlemen, I began to have the 
moſt flattering hopes. For ſome days, 
I was permitted to indulge them; and 
in that time my ſtifled paſſion for her 
friend gained ſuch an aſcendancy over 
me, that, when J was fatally undeceived, 

love had fo entirely gained the victory, 
that honour and gratitude were too 
weak to combat with it. My conduct 
in this embarraſſing ſituation appeared 
ſo myſterious, that he hardly ne, 
how to act. 


From a little conteft I had with the 
gentleman before menticned, a, conteſt 
I began on purpoſe to diſcover her 
real ſentiments; from that day, I fay, ' 
ſte ragined 1 was jealous of him; 

1 and, 
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and, in a private converſation the ſame 
evening, ſhe but too clearly convinced 
me fhe did not feel for him the lighteſt 
partiality. Her manner of clearing her- 
ſelf ought to have led me to an ex- 
planation; but I was no longer maſter 
of myſelf. Louiſa was by that time 
ſole miſtreſs of my ungovernable heart. 

But how could I acknowledge this to 
her friend, who, by my fooliſh and 
imprudent behaviour, had more reaſon 
than ever to believe herſelf the object 
of my paſſion! Never was I in a ſi- 

tuation ſo perplexed and diſtreſſing. I 
faw myſelf beloved by an amiable wo- 
man while; I doated on another, who 
repaid my fondneſs with the moſt mor- 
tifying indifference—ſo at that time ſhe 
appeared—yet I could not change the 
object. of my affections. Since then, 
by a variety of events with which 1 
ſhall not o¹ you, I have diſcovered 
that 
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that my Loviſa's indifference: was only 
aſſumed. I meant to give you the par- 
ticulars, but fear I ſhall: tire your pa- 
tience; yet you will hardly be able to 


judge of the affair without them. I 


have had a little ſkirmiſh with one 
Thornton, who had the preſumption 
to aſpire to my angel. I was ſlightly - 
wounded. It was on this occaſion I found 
myſelf dear to my charmer. She is 
but juſt recovered from à dangerous 
illneſs, the conſequence of her fright. 


1 have been admitted to an interview, 


fatal to my peace. She has accuſed her- 


ſelf of ingratitude to her friend, to whoſe 


partiality for me ſhe was no ſtranger; 
a friend whoſe happineſs is dearer to 
her than her own. | She is worthy of 
4 you, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe; (if you have 
e that regard for me which you pro- 


0 feſs, do juſtice to her merit: in that 


« way alone, you can reſtore my peace.” 
145 10 
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In vain 1 pleaded my love. How 
then cones I obey her? . 


&« It is treaſon to Gepa even to 
ce liſten to you on this ſubject,” returned 
ſhe. ** Do not flatter yourſelf with de- 
„ Jufive hopes. Never, never, will I 
„ encourage a paſſion, which but to 
<« have inſpired” is ſufficient ſource of 
by ſorrow. That I have beheld you with 
« more than indifference (with the moſt 
6 ſincere penitence for the fault), I ac- 
« knowledge; but I have conquered 
„ my weakneſs: * / 


Ahl then you. never loved mw ex- p 
claimed I mournfully.  _ 


« Would I had nat!” reſumed the: 


weeping. ** What anguiſh, what regret, 
2 would 1 it have ſpared! But from this 


«© moment 
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© moment "you are indifferent to me. 
te There is indeed one, and but one, 
method by which you can intitle 
< yourſelf to my friendſhip; but that 


* is all I have to beſtow : : for 1 ſwear 
& by Heaven, never ! 


4 


« ©, 691 not Frear! a interropred . 


48 EO 
F 


4 


4 It is inder needleſs,” en fe; ; 
„ for my reſolution is unalterably fixed: 
“ it needs no oath to confirm it. You 
« have it in your power to make two 
« perſons happy, who would do much 
to contribute to yours. My friend 
4c has ſtill reaſon to believe herſelf the 
“object of your attachment. What 
* we wiſh, is eaſily believed. Go, Sir: 
<« be nobly generous; go and confirm 
& that belief. You once loved her. I 
& have been the fatal cauſe of your 


6 inconſtancy. *Tis to make repara- 
' tion 
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„ tion for my fault, that I Fed 
e thus to intermeddle in your affairs. 
0 Sir! pity me. On my knees, 

« Þ ms pc you to yield to my foli- 
10 citations.“ 


4 raiſed her to my breaſt. « Louiſa,” 
ſaid I, in a mournful accent, why - 
c will you reject that faithful heart, 


© which beats only for you; a heart 
„which never knew another paſſion 
than that you have inſpired? Why 


* do you ſeek to make me wretched? 


* How have 41 incurred your hate?” 


4 My hate Ah! Middleton but 


ve I muſt leave you; and, ſince you 
e refuſe my requeſt, muſt ere long 


leave you for ever; yes, Sir, for 
% ever. Aſk no queſtions; I ſhall not 


“explain myſelf: it is in your power, 
on one <opdition only, to keep me 
«© Here?” 


' 
. eee ae DD I * 


n:; . 
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«© here!” On this, ſhe renewed her 


intreaties for her friend. — Could 1 


comply? She darted from me, and 
left me the moſt wretched of men. 


To what a romantic height 3 the 
carry this rb 1 


| While I fat loſt ; in thought, 3 


ing a tbouſand projects in my mind, 


unable to determine on any, Miſs Town- 


| ſend came into: the room, 1 ſtarted, and 


was in the , confulion, . 


„ 1 interrupt your meditations, Mz. 


46 Middleton; and perhaps they are 
more agreeable | to you | than my 


Fo company 5 


Ls 


. e; * Nothing cond be teſs fy Madam. 


WT once e your friendſhip, 


4 Mr. Middleton; at leaſt, you told 
6 me 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP. 217 

©* me ſo. How have I forfeited a hap- 
© pinefs, on which I ſet the higheſt 
value? You no longer honour me 
« with the ſmalleſt ſhare of your con- 
* fidence. You ſeem oppreſſed with 
e melancholy. Why, ah! why, may I 
& not know the cauſe?” The tears 
ſtole down her cheeks as 11 n 5 


41 ay ſeized 1 nd and preſ- 
ſed it to my lips, moved with her 
tender ſenſibility. I hardly knew what 
1 did. She fixed her languiſhing eyes 
on my face, with a kind of doubtful 
joy. My too-ſuſceptible heart is' per- 
petually leading me into indiſcretions. 
She, no doubt, miſtook my pity, my 
grateful ſenſibility, for love. May I 
| « not,” reſumed the, in an accent that 
ſpoke her emotion. know the cauſe 
«© of your viſible ſadneſs ?. What would 
8 not do—" She pauſed, 


«&'T ans 
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a6 Tam unhappy, Madam z [ deſerve 
= to be io.” 


2 


e vou do not, cannot deſerve t to be 
« ſo, Mr. Middleton. But tell me,” again 


looking on me with tenderneſs, ** whence 


* proceeds that unhappineſs? can I in 
< any meaſure reſtore—"" She bluſhed, 


What could 1 fay or do? Never was 
man ſo embarraſſed. I was on the point 
of diſcovering the true ſtate of my heart, 
when, fortunately perhaps for both, Sir 


Edward put an end to our diſtreſſing 
tete a tte. 


And now, my fair Ger what! is to 


be done? There is no medium. 1 muſt 
either make myſelf wretched for life, 
or render ſo the woman 1 eſteem, the 


daughter - 
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daughter of my friend too, to whom I 
have a thouſand obligations. How ſhall 
determine? The obdurate adorable” 
Louiſa rejects my addreſſes, while her 
friend ſeems to ſolicit them. You will 
perhaps tell me, eſteem is the beſt foun- 
dation for marriage. You will quote 
yourſelf as an example, who, though a 
weak woman, played the heroine, con- 
quered a firſt paſſion, and married the 
man you barely approved, to pleaſe your 
friends. You will tell me, you are even 
more happy than you could have been 
with the man of your choice. All this 
. you have told me before. Bur ah! 
Charlotte, you never loved like me! Be 
that as it will, I feel it is not in my 
| power ro act as you have done. 


I am come to a Nile at leaſt, 1 
_ think ſo at preſent. I wiſh, my courage 
mT not fail when I come to the trial; 

Miſs 
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Miſs Townſend ſolicits my confidence. 
| Why am I to be ſuppoſed acquainted 
with her partiality for me? I will re- 
veal to her my love for her charming 
friend; I will not ſeem to ſuſpect ſhe. 
| can any way ſuffer from this diſcovery. 
Il.̃ is will at leaſt ſpare her delicacy. My 
honour is no way engaged to her. I 
never made any profeſſions. . But can 
I pain her gentle boſom, as I know, 1 
muſt, by ſuch a declaration? Let to 
keep her in ſuſpence, is ſtill more cruel. 
L was to blame, to ſuffer her thus long to 
cheriſh hopes it was not in my power to 
gratify. No more diſfimulation ; ris, 
foreign to my nature. I am. determined. 
for the future to act openly, . without. 
diſguiſe, let what will be the conſequence. 
But ſhould my fair obdurate Louiſa 
continue her crue] reſolution—l will not 
indulge the alarming thought. No, ſhe 
muſt, ſhe ſhag be mine, Gratitude, 


you 


4 
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you have long created a painful ſtruggle 
in my breaſt; but Love at length has 
got the, Ar. 5377.5 

Adieu! I go to muſter up all the 
courage I am. maſter of, that 1 may 
as little as poſſible wound the peace of 
a perſon, who, next to my Louiſa, is 
dear to my heart. Adieu! my dear 
Charlotte. 1 


Believe me to be 


| Your affetion ate 


bY 


<1; aun Mavpzeto, 


4 1 OG: * a 8 

* $ I } * * 
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Sy 
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LETTER Rx. 


From Miſs WAI LE to Mils 


N Am cd: . to play the 
fool, O' Brian and I, ſeated beneath 
a thick grove, 9120 | 


„ Whoſe deep embowering ſhade 
e Seem'd moſt for love and contem- 
t plation made, 
7 © Near which a ſtream in cryſtal mur- 
„ murs flow'd—"” | 


Found aim inſenſibly laviſhing 
encomiums on diſintereſted love and a 
cottage. His deſcriptions were ani- 
mated to the laſt degree. My whole 
attention was — He * my 


band 
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hand tenderly preſſed between his, 
while I liſtened to his ſoothing tale; 
a dangerous ſubject, and in a no leſs dan- 


gerous ſituation ! His eyes were {till more 
eloquent than his bewitching tongue, 


1 was almoſt a loſt woman; when, 
luckily for me, the idea of pover- 
ty, ſqualling brats, and a knapſack, 


darted croſs my thoughts. Up ] ſprang. 
A fine day for a walk,” cried I; 


and away I tripped. I had nothing 
for ic but flight. | 


He followed me, dejected, his arms 
folded; he looked amazingly handſome: 


but I fixed my eyes on prudence as 
my ſecurity. | 


(c For ever, fortune, wilt thou prove, 
« An args... foe to love? Fey 


7 We 
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Me ſtrolled towards the houſe, with-⸗ 
out any other converſation, except 
expreſſive ſighs on his part, and half- . 
ſtifled ones on mine. I flew to the 
harpſichord, to raiſe my ſpirits. He 
drew a chair near me; and, leaning. 
on the inſtrument, fixed his languiſhing 
eyes on my face. My fingers involun- 
tarily touched the ſoft plaintive notes. 
nſtead of a ſprightly air, out came a 
ditty as melancholy as © The Babes 
„ in the Wood” — I begin to think 
now, this ſame love is not quite fo. 
amuſing as I at firſt imagined, Heigh- 
ho! I muſt pay a viſit to Miss 
Townſend, Her fair friend is out of 
danger. I ſhall meet with nothing 
there to enliven me, I fear. Into what 
a ſet of ſighing damſels are our once 


ſprightly fair-ones now converted | 
4 O Brians 
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O'Brian's leave of abſence is almoſt 
expired. O] what pain it is to 
<c part!” ——— I fly from the melan- 


cy . ; — 
Yours ever, 5 
b WALPOLE, 
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LETTER XXX. 
From the ſame to the ſame. Ar 


OTHING but ſcenes of conſu- 

ſion at the caſtle! That little 
urchin Cupid ovght to be made an 
example of. Miſs Byron is recovered, 
but ſtill weak and languiſhing; Miſs 
Townſend penſive; Middleton in the 
ſame ſtyle. Only Clara and her Edward 
ſeem to be in their ſober ſenſes. Their 
novel is at an end, with“ and ſo they 
<« lived very happy.” But far, far have 
we to travel, ere we reach the ſummit 
of felicity ! 


After tea, we ſtrolled as uſual into 
the park. A reſtleſs ſer of beings! How 
much to be envied are your inſenſible 

5, f inſipid 
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infipid ſouls! 1 uſed to deſpiſe them; 
but now begin to think the children 
of ſtupidity are wiſer in their genera- 
tion than the children of fentiment and 
paſſion, We left the Miſs Clintons 
and little Martin friſking away to the 
chearful notes of a fiddle, which 
« ſweetly, ſweetly, rais'd rele ſpirits, 
« and charm'd their ears;“ while 
we lovelorn nymphs and ſwains fled 
from what they ſay is the food for 
love, wiſhing rather to ſtarve than feed 
the flame. Miſs Townſend, Miſs Byron, 
Clara, Edward, Middleton, O'Brian, 
and your humble ſervant, ſtrolled into 
the park. | 


I ſhould have told you, Thornton is 
recovered z but the loſs of blood, which 
| ſome people preſcribe as an infallible 
remedy, has not in the leaſt weakened 


his paſſion, He has in form renewed 
: L 3 1 his 
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his addreſſes to the charming Miſs 
Byron; with what fucceſs, I know not. 


She beſtows not a ſingle glance on Mid- 


dleton, however. I foreſee another quar- 
rel between the exaſperated rivals. 


But let us return to the park. We 


divided into parties. Miſs Townſend 
found means to engage her Middleton 
as her cetiſheo. As we were marching 


towards the houſe, they quickened their 
pace. They kept in our ſight, but 


advanced fo far as to be out of hear- 
ing. Middleton ſeemed talking with 
great earneſtneſs, the fair- one liſtening 


with fixed attention, when all of a 


ſudden we ſaw her fink into his arms. 
At this ſight, Louiſa almoſt funk into 
mine, her face of a ſnowy paleneſs. I 
had hardly time to make this remark, 


when we heard Middleton calling for 


-help. Away we flew, To our infinite 


ſurprize, 
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ſurprize, we. found the lady in a ſwoop, 
while he gazed on her wich the ſtrongeſt 
marks of anguiſh and compaſſion painted 
on his expreſſive countenance. She ſoon 

1 recovered, and raiſed her eyes to his face; 
but, heaving a mournfol ſigb, inſtantly. 
withdrew them; then looked at her 
friend, but as quickly turned from her 

CO ht a king) of ann. 
de poſe bold of my arm. —_ 1 haye 
«6 given you a great deal of trouble,” ſaid 

"ſhe: « we had taken too long a walk; 
© ok] ſhall ſoon be. well.“ She pro- 
0 towards che houſe, which was at 

no great diſtance, Cult leaning o on me. 


„ 


my 4 e ys NP nc of her - 
behaviour, a behaviour ſo uncommon, 
was ready to ſink into the earth. Hardly 
could her trembling knees ſupport her 
agitated body. Middleton, ſeeing by her 
8 "I 4 paleneſs 


% 
—— — 
— _ i — — —. 
5 


* 
eee 
* 
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paleneſs ſhe wanted aſſiſtance, offered his 
arm. She refufed it, with a mixture of 
anger and ſcorn; / baſtening as well as her 
itrength would permit to overtake her 
friend. We walked but flow, my head 
turned back. When I ſaw her coming, 
I ſtopped. Miſs Townſend ſtarted, and 
changed colour, at her approach. Louifa 
burſt into tears, and would have fallen at 
her feet, had ſhe not caught her in her 
arms. Their ſobs for ſome time ſtopped 
the paſſage of their voice. Middleton, 
hekily for them, was not a witneſs to 
this ſcene; he dad nnn into a different 


n, I. 1781 „ 8 1 hols 
T Dok you forgive my injuſtice? 94 
cried Miſs Townſend, when ſhe could 


* nocent cauſe of my wretchedneſs. Par- 


„ don a momentary reſentment?!” Louiſa 
could only anſwer with her tears. 


We 
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We went into Miſs Townſend's dreſ- 

ſing-room. There throwing herſelf into 
a chair, Middleton loves you,“ re- 
ſumed ſne; * he has even ſolicited my 
„ intereſt in his favour. Cruel man! 
what pleaſure does he take to wound 
« heart that prefers his happineſs to 
„its own] Return his paſſion, ' Louiſa; 
he deſerves you. Think not of me. 
Let me be no obſtacle to your mu- 
« tual felicity. I have obeyed him. 
And now, my friends, leave me; if 
« you pleaſe, I wiſh to be alone, for 
« a few moments recollection. How 
„have I expoſed myſelf!” She pulled 
out her handkerchief, and, leaning 
back in her chair, gave free vent to 
ber tears. 


Louiſa ſat the vifture of ſilent. woe, 


pale as death, and almoſt deprived of 
5 ſenſe 
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ſenſe or motion. At laſt, ſuddenly ſtart- 
ing up, ſhe ran and threw herſelf at 
| the feet of her friend: In this bum- 
« ble poſture,” ſaid ſhe, 5 I implore your 
«6 pardon. for my involuntiry crime; 
and here 1 alſo ſwear, to revenge pn 
" myſelf the injury I have done you; 
“ for, though you ſhould have the 
8 goodneſs to pardon, I never can for- 
« give myſelf. You ſay, you vill be 
« no obſtacle to my ſelicity. Can I, 
2 We you think, be happy while you 
are . wretched? No, my Caroline 3 
& *tis the unfortunate Louiſa who is 
an obſtacle to, you. Were that ob- 
„ ſtacle once removed, Middleton may 
* yet be yours; and that I will ſoon 
« be, though miſery be the conſe- 
„ quence.” She aroſe ere Miſs Town- 


| fend had time to en mac flew out 
of ine room. | 2 


— 


- Struck 
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2 «tn * a hes of fupifying 
| a we had neither of us for 
ſome moments power to move. At 
laſt, ſhe begged I would follow Miſs 
Byron. I am terrified,” ſaid ſhe, leſt 
„ ſhe ſhould take ſome deſperate: reſo- 
lution. I know the generous warmth: 
« of her heart, and her unbounded. 
« affection for me. I tremble to think 
to what length the preſent. agitation 
and almoſt diſtradtion of her mind 
„may hurry her. Go, dear Miss 
_ Wen ; 1 have not W 4 


| ol find to RY and; 3 ſearched 
| he whole houſe; ſhe was no where to 
be found. I gave the alarm; all the 
family joined in the purſuit; I ran into 
the garden, traverſed every walk; there, 
hing on the ground, ſtretched at his 
length, I ſaw the wretched Middleton, 
ODE L 6 the 
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the unfortunate cauſe of all this miſ- 


chief. He aroſe at my approach. 1 was 
out of breath. 'T had hardly enough left, 
to tell him the cauſe of my emotions. 
When I di '—but I muſt nor attempt 
to deferibe his ſeclings—he darted from 


me like lightening, diſtraction in his. 


looks, mounted his horſe, and is Sone 


the r HOWS where: _ 
Mik Townknd 15 FORAY indifpoſed. 


At her requeſt, 1 ſtayed; all night at 
the caſtle. The whole neighbourhoed 


for ſeveral- miles round, every houſe, hass 
been enquired at; but without gain- 


ing any intelligence of our fair fugi- 
tive. "Middleton is not returned. Sir 
Edward and O'Brian ſet off again this 


morning, on what I fear will ; prove a 
fruitleſs expedition. What on earth can 
be become of the dear romantic ef 


* 

1 - 4 . 5 | ; 2 8 

* . I * o > : F "0 *'F & 
= - 

| 3 7 Adieu! u! 

* 
* , % — * . 
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Adieu! I need not tire either myſelf 
or you with vague conjectures. Hea- 
ven guard our Fanny from the mad- 
neſs which has turned the heads of 
our late happy party! For how bleſs'd 
the maid whole boſom no E 

paſſion knows! * ale 


Tours, 
R 1 


LETTER. 
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From he ſame to the ſame, hi 

Jun koight- errants Pang this 

morning from their fruitleſs ex- 
Pedition; Middleton of the number. 
He hoped ſhe might be come back; 
but, if he ſound her not here, was de- 
termined to ſett off again. He there- 


fore ordered his ſervant to wait at the 


gate with his horſes ; entered the draw- 
ing-room, where all but Miſs Town- 
ſend were aſſembled ; fatigued, his hair 
diſheveled,. for he had not been in bed. 
ſince he left us. 


5 He addreſſed himſelf to me. I told 


1 kim, e had not gained the * 


0. infor mation. ; 


He 


FATAL FRIENDSHIP. "ws; 
He heaved a 5 ſigh. © J may be 


more ſucceſsful,” ſaid he. - Love 
« ſhall be my guide, How E Miſs 


8 Townſend "6? 


“J need not anſwer that queſtion,” 
returned 1 you may eaſily gueſs. bow: 
700 the . Te By , 


While 1 ſpoke, a nt 8 
and deliverect him a letter in a female 
hand. This threw him into ſuch agi- 
tations, that he had hardly power to 

open it. But, when he read the fatal 
contents, I ſa his colour change to 
a deadly paleneſs. He claſped his hands 
in an agony, and fell ſenſcleſs on the 
floor. I left him to the care of the 
- gentlemen, and retired, carrying the 
letter with me. Such a letter! Itren- 
0 be it for you; FEES ene, 


SIR, 


£ 
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ee PG 

BT on 1 looked JS myſelf a as the only 
My obſtacle to Miſs Townſend's felicity ;. 
«6 and, as I could never encourage a 

* paſſion which in my eyes appeared a 

* moſt criminal and. ungrateful breach 


* of friendſhip, ſo I thought myſelf. 
« bound in henour to ſacrifice my own 


e happineſs to hers. T have been ac- 


„ cuſtomed' to miſery, I was born: to- 


5 4 ſuffer. Hardly do I remember one. 


„ ſingle day of peace or joy. All I 
„ had to do was, patiently-to ſubmit 
to my fate. I wiſhed indeed to have 
been permitted to live ſingle. But 
your imprudent attachment deprived 
<« me even of that conſolation. Tis 
you who have precipitated. me into a 
marriage, from which I have nothing 
4285 but miſery to . There is but 
- *one- 


* I 


6 * 
4 | 
C (4 * 


cc 
cc 
of 


7 
* 


A * 
f 414 
7 


cc 


: 66 
64 
£6 


4 


* 
* . 
' . a 0 


. 
Lake | 4 
4 Cc [ 4 # 


6c 
4 


-* 
* 
7 0 6 


FATAL FRIENDS HIP. 233 


one way by which vou can alleviate 
ain ſorrows. Make my friend happy; 


. 


and then I cannot be wholly miſe- 
rable. While I continued ſingle, you 


: ſeemed determined to hope. There 
was no reſource. left then, but to put 
it abſolutely out of your power. Since 


cannot now be yours, what can 
prevent your doing juſtice to the merit 
of my friend? I have ſet you an 
example. O Middleton! what has it 
not coſt me! But in that diſtraction 


of mind in which I left the caſtle, 


I do not wonder I ſhould ruſh on 


miſery, or even death, Ah! death 


would have been a thouſand times 
preferable. But 'tis paſt, He is my 
huſband. I will endeayour to re- 
ſpect him. Had I not met him at 
that. fatal moment when my fenſes 


ee were all wild and diſordered, had 1 


; a: © had 
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had time to recollect myſelf - but 1 
am married fi iendſhip required that 
ſacrifice — tis you muſt render it effec- 
tual. If you ever loved me, if you 
have the leaſt regard for my peace, 
do not. O, do not let me plead in 
vain, If you yield to my ſolicitations, 


a then, Middleton, will you hold the 
üirſt place in my eſteem; then will 


you again be dear to your unfortu- 


nate Louiſa. That you have been ſo, 


my bleeding heart —1 muſt not pro- 


7 on this ſubject — we were not 


born for each other. Conquer then 


an ill-fated attachment; fix your 


affections on one more worthy. Tis 


N75 earneſt, my laſt requeſt, Adieu! 


1 do not forget ch obligations. I 
pus you, Do. not accuſe me of in- 
gratitude. Tis myſelf, not. YOu, = 
£ have rendered * 


I ſaid 
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« J ſaid adieu; yet know not how 
to leave off. Do not hate me, 
« Middleton. I- deſerve your pity. 
«© Comfort my friend. Now indeed 
adieu! and that for ever. 


% Levis 4.” 


; Here is a letter for you I am tired 
of tranſcribing; and will therefore only 


add, chat 1 am 
Yours 


A. WarLPore, 


"ETTER 


— 
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"ob 0 TER, XxxII. 
/Fr rom the, fan: to the fame. 


IDDLE TON is anz eveg / 11; 

Miſs Townſend half diftrated. 
Here knows what will be the end 
of all this diſtreſs! . Clara has. juſt left 
me. Such a piece of news! On whom 
"do you think the raſh ill-fated Miſs 
Byron has | beſtowed herſelf? I ſhall: 
never recover from ny aſtoniſhment, 


Would you . it poſuble ? She is 
married to Thornton | We all con- 
cluded ſhe had given her hand to Lord 
C. Surely, if ſhe would play the fool, 
eee ene repenting in a coach and 
ſix: though the man is rich enough 
for that aber but ah! how unworthy | 
PREY ſuck . 
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ſach a treaſure of ſweetneſs and beauty! 
Middleton will go mad. Lis well they 
have left the country; gone to his eſtate 
in eee it ſeems. 


1 am 10 intereſted in ether N . 
affairs, that 1 hardly beſtow a thought 
on my own. But for their diſtreſs, I 
| ſhould; now be in high ſpirits. How. 
mixed are the pleaſures of this miſera- 
ble world! O'Brian had wrote to his 
brother, on the ſubject of his attachment 
to my Jadyſhip. He this morning re- 
ceived -a moſt gracious anſwer; and 
flew to me, that I might ſhare in his 
joy. What a kind frater! He has 

purchaſed a troop of dragoons for him; 
| adviſes. him to marry ; aſſures him, as 
he enjoys but very indifferent health, 
he has no thoughts of entering into 
that ſtate; nay, is reſolved to the con- 
trary. He added ſomething about heirs, 


a 


— 


3 
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and fo forth; which I chid O'Brian 


for reading to me. But he preſſed me to 
his heart; nd we were reconciled, 


In a few days he is to > join his re- 
giment; in the mean time, I am to 
conſider of his propoſals. If my con- 
ſtaney is proof againſt two or three 

months abſence, why then I believe * 
ſhall take him. If I ſhould” in that 
time ſee any body I like better, why 

then, you know, there's no harm done; 
1 refuſe him, and there's an end of 
| the Bon ton Mop en ö 


r e r I A > 
* 


I told kim this. He had the aſſur- 
ance to ſmile in my face, and ſeemed 
to ſet his whole ſex at defiance; ſo 
A ſecure does he think himſelf of my 
heart. Does he not deſerve to be 
| 1 W his wee ne 


3 & w +. # 
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In a few weeks my uncle returns to 
dear London. I 'am/ heartily ſick of 
the country, and the melancholy ſcenes 
to which I have eteroally been witneſs. 
I long for a little diſſipation, a little 

- Airtation, to raiſe. my dejected an 


Adieu! N 25 
= 
Yours, 
# = 
j A WALPOLE, 
N \ 
6 4 ? 4 215 7 
* | 
| 
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From the ame to > the fame. IWF C1 


Fo 
5 ij. 


| HESE divers: wy; for ever at the 
point of death, if one may take 
their word for it; yet they live, never- 
- theleſs. Middleton is recovered. He 
had this morning a long converſation 
with Miſs Townſend. He ſoon after 
joined the company, with a deep and 
ſettled melancholy on his countenance 
rang the bell ordered his horſes ; threw | 
himſelf into a chair, where he ſat in 


profound ſilence. The ſervant returned 


— The horſes are at the gate.” He 
aroſe; and, with his uſual grace, took 
leave of Edward and his Clara; preſſed 
my hand as he paſſed; bowed low to 
the whole circle, and retired. 


I ſtuck 
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1 ſtuck myſelf up at the window, 
which I opened, that I might have 
another glance at him, and wave a 


__ laft adieu. T here | ſtood his travel- 


ing equipage; but the traveller Was | 
gone to bid adieu to the diſconſolate ; 
Miſs Townſend. At laſt 1 faw him 


deſcend the ſteps, his, arms folded. 


He looked back; kiſſed his hand to 


me; ſtopped a moment, as if to recollect; 
raiſed his eyes to Heaven, leaving a 
deep ſigh; wheeled about, mountet" his 
horſe, and in an inſtant was out of 
i! ra brow! 
06 So fare ide" well, moſt <qurtequs- 

„ « knight; 1 5 
A thouſand times adieu! © 

« Much haſt thou ſuffer'd for thy love, 

« Thy conſtant love and true!“ 


. 1 "Wy 
x . 1 *% 1 
* 11 


8 * M 1 find 
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\ 

I find. myſelf i in the n to write 
ballads; thoſe lines are excellent, Poſi- 
tively, I mult either ſing or cry. They 
are, equally ſoothing. to celeſtial melan- 
choly,,. and that I, am melancholy, can- 
not admit a doubt, when FL 2 you 


O'Brian i iS on the wing. 


$459 © 
In former days, how Mlythel how OP 
As blythe was I as blythe could be: 
But now. Pm ſad, 2 155 Wee 
* « For my true love —— 


Ah! here be comes. How: ſhall 1 


: force my favltering tongue to * pat 
cruel word farewel! ; 


"Sue chis alu. 


He aimed the ſentence 2 a oft 
| ann 1 15 
. "Fs ours ; 


. 
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* Farewel; butknow, tho' chus we Parts 
My love ſhall never ſtray :" 
« Go where I will, my conſtant heart 
nc "_—_ wick: my. charger ſtay.” 


6 72 9 
03 34 43 v4 1.4 


The tear 9 into "On, eye. I ſunk 

almoſt lifeleſs into his arms. ne 

120 Is * going. Fam r . fooliſh.” 
A 


I continuation: 11 1 941. 


rt 10.4201 


"HE; is 2 and 3 him at 19 joy. 


| What mall I do with myſelf? Company 
is irkſome to me. If I fly to ſolitude, eyes 
* _—_ eee me pal my-abſent, lots 


390017 as 277 


65 "Ih this grove oy. Strephon walk d. 


Here he lov'd, and here he talk d.“ 0 


* e trees, the groyes, the flowers 
+ > « remain: A 
6 But Damon there Leek ir in vain,” 


M 2 I do 


| 


=. 
ö 
| 
| 
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1 do not wonder the love-lorn Ophelia 
ſhould, in her melancholy madneſs, 
chaunt forth her grief in old ditties. 


Love is in every one a kind of pleaſing 


madneſs. I find nothing which ſo ſweet- 


1y ſoothes my griefs to reſt as verſe. Do 


not think, however, that I ſhall carry 


the ſimilitude fo far, as to perch myſelf 
on the branch of a willow that hangs o'er 


the brook, or that 1 mean to end my 
days like'a ſwan, on the watery element, 


_ quavering forth my breath in a ſong.— 
| Heigh-ho! 1 am grown an everlaſting 
aer. I muſt fly to Miſs Townſend : 


tis an ungenerous ſelfiſh ſentiment ; 


| but we receive conſolation from what 


ought to add to our affliction, that of 
ſeeing others as miſerable as ourſelves. 
I lbs to know on what terms ſhe parted 
with Middleton. Adieu! for am not | 
in a humour to ſettle to any thing. 
S, A. WALPOLE. 
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| From. the fame to the ane. 0 
1188 Townſend's 1555 len emo- 
4YL tions are now converted into a 
deep and ſettled melancholy; which, if 
am not deceived, has taken poſſeſſion 
of her for life. I ventured to aſk. the 
ſubject of her long converſation with 
Middleton, the morning he left us,. She 
burſt! into tears“ Excuſe the particu- 1th 
lars, dear. Miſs: Walpole,” ſaid ſhe!” 
6% He was too good; too generous, Hle 
« would have ſacrificed his happineſs td 
« his compaſſion for ad unfortunate” 
„ wretch, wWhoſe weakneſs, whoſe fatal 
* paſſion, has been the cauſe of all his 
«miſery. * But it was my turn te gain 4 
conqueſt over myſelf; to follow alas 
3 too late, the example of my noble 

+ —_y « friend, 


—— - oa nt AL en 
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friend. I have ſworn, never to be his; 
« and if not his, on no other man will 1 


<« ever beſtow my band. Ah! I have 
© ruined the two perſons on earth I held 


« the moſt dear! Can I ever forgive my- 
« ſelf? Ihave heard from my loſt Lovila,” 
added ſhe, again burſting into tears. To 


«© what awretch is ſhe united! the gentle 


eite the rude His jealouſy, his ill-hu- 
% mour—yet- the ſweet creature endea- 
©. yours to make the beſt of her ſituation, 
«that ſne may not too much pain the 


HgBut I can fee by the hints that eſcape 
„. her; I can ſee ſhe is wretched;: and 'tis 
„J, her Caroline, who have ruined her 


e peace, and blaſted all her proſpects of 
<. happineſs. She forgives me; but . | 


never, can I forgive myſelf.” No, I 


«« dedicate my future days to N 24. 
«<. repentance. My couſin, to change the 
44 ſcene, wants me to accompany her to 
« e. No, I am ixed.1 in this ſolitude for 
3 | « life, 


* life. Never will I quit it. I ſhall loſe 
«© you too, my amiable Miſs Walpole; 
but. deſerve to be deprived of every, 
6c conſolation, to be compleatly miſera- 
7100 ble.“ Feould 'only anſwer by my tears. 


1 1 A 


Sir Edward ſors off to-morrow fir his. 
own. houſo. Clara is, impatient to be at 
home; yet ſhe would not deſire him co 
quit his couſin in her preſent diſtreſs, it 
his affairs did not abſolutely demand his 
preſence. She preſſed me exceedingly to 
accompany. her. But he | is happy. My 
company may. be ſome little conſolation 
te Miſs Towaſend. , While. T remain in 
the country, 1 dedicate my ſe f entirely to 
her. Middleton talked of, going abroad. 
She wretched think,, by flight, to leave 
their griefs behind them; but they 3 | 
like our friends, forſake us in;adyerſity., 
A letter from my OBrian . Adieu! 
rene A. WALPOLE. 

LETY E R 
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IE r [XXXV. 


From Mrs. Toa fon to Miſs Towns, 


57 r 
#44 


Shall pain you, my Fane But where 
ſhall I find relief, if not permitted to 


pour out my grief into the ſympathizing 
boſom of my Caroline? Yet do not think, 
though | 15 acknowledge myſelf wrerched, 
that I regret the ſacrifice I made to friend. 
ſkip. Only tell me you ate happy: rs! 
all I aſk'of Heaven. Ah! can I doubt 
it? By this time, I ttuſt, you are unit- 
el to tlie moſt amiable of men. I have 
not yet received an anſwer to my former 
letter. Perhaps you have not leiſure to 
write. dur attention engroſſed, your 
whole ſbul abſorbed, in the exquiſite- 
pleafure of loving and. being beloved. 
Yes; le muſt, he will love you; there 
is now no obſtacle He is generous and 
ſuſceptible. Tour tender ſenſibility can- 


not fail to. Awaken his. His: heart is 
formed 


. 
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formed for that foft paſſion which ani- 
mates your every feature. Tis impoſſi- 
ble he ſhould behold you without being 
inſpired with ſentiments correſpondent to 
your own. He loved you ere he beheld 
the unfortunate Louiſa : : Lam, convinced 
he did, by. the raptures with. which. he 
qwelt on your praiſe. My, diſtreſsful 
ſituation excited his compaſſion: He 
imagined, his heart had been inſenſible 
till then; he miſtook pity for love. He 
might have perſiſted. in his error. The 
obſtacles. that oppoſed, ſtimulated. his 
imaginary paſſion. He can no longer 
hope any thing from me, and will na- 
turally return to his former attachment. 
His heart is not formed for indifference. 
Your partiality, of which he i is not igno- 
rant, is Aatteriog , to, his vanity. We 
never. fail to like t the perſon who flatters 
our ſelf. love: that of itſelf would be 
ſufficient to awaken. his tenderneſs. T 


know not if I reaſon Jui & but 1 would 
701 | - have 


- 
+» 
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have recourſe to a little ſophiſtry, rather 
than not perſuade my ſelf you are happy. 
Are you not, my Catoline? Ah l do not tell 
mel am miſtaken; for then indeed will: 
my miſery be compleat. How ſhall 1: 
| ſupport the killing thought, that I have 
roined myſelf, without contributingto your 
felicity, by the rath ſtep Tn taken! 
How terrible, to be united to the man 
one catr neither love nor eſteem! to be 
obliged to fubmit to his loathed careſſes, 
do be tormented with his jealouſy —1 
have known many women, who, mar. 
frying the mar they deteſted, have after | 
marriage od rent fond of their buf- 
dands f Tis from ſuch examples as thele, 
that Marry firſt, and love will come 
ce after,” became a proverb. Of what 
muſt the hearts of ſuch women be com- 
poſed! o me the min I diſlike becomes 
_ doubly odious b bir endearments. In 
vain I tell myſelf 'tis my duty to love. 


1 Fee and mt rea - 
e ſon 
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ſon cannot direct its choice. But did L 
not at the ſacred altar {wear to love him? 
I knew not at that diſtracted moment 
what I did. But now I fatally know, it is 
is impoſſible. The violence of his paſſion 
terrifies me z there is a ſavage fierce- 
neſs in i it. He knows. not how to ſoften 
his eyes into tenderneſs ; "tis the wild 
ſtare of madneſs, This moment he 
ſtrains me in his arms, and almoſt ſtifles 
me with kiſſes; the next throws me from 
him, upbraids me with my indifference, 
raves, ſtorms, ſwears I only married 
him from a romantic caprice, that Mid- 
dleton is {till maſter of my perfidious 
heart. Had he, as I have done, preſſed 
« thee to his boſom, with what tranſports 
60 would you have returned his. careſſes! 
« —but me you hate, you deſpiſe. You 
are cold and lifeleſs as a ſtatue in my 
" encircling arms. *Tis not your. nature 
« to be ſo. Thoſe languiſhing eyes that 
« ſmile to ſeduce, thoſe animated fea- 
« tureso full. of ſoftneſs and ſenſibility, 
2 tell me you was not born for indiffer- 
- ® ence ! 
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« ence! *Tis I only have not the power 
* to Malen 9905 * ! 1 


What can I ſay to all this? Tears and 
ſighs are my only anſwers. This exaſpe- 
rates him till more. He flings out of 
the houſe, and orders his ſervants to deny 
me to all company. Not a ſoul is admit- 
ted, but in his preſence, We have a large 
neighbourhood, who, at my firſt coming 
here, courted my acquaintance but his 
capricious behaviour rendered their viſits 
diſagreeable both to them and me. Out 
of compaſſion, however, they ſtill come. 
To the ladies, he is tolerably civil; but, 
by his jealouſy, expoſes himſelf to the 
contempt of the gentlemen. I am fo em- 
barraſſed, fo at a loſs how to pleaſe him, 
that I appear like an ideot unaccuſtomed 
to polite ſociety. Judge then of my 
ts, Adieu! Tam N A 
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